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CHAPTER I. | 
| 


THE CAMP ON THE RIVER. BANK. 











The sun was sinking below the line of the ‘Tunicha 
range and the dancing spots of silver and gold were fast 
leaving the surface of the stream known as the Amarvilla 
River: 

Some of the distant peaks were snow-capped, and as 
the last rays of the declining 
clare of dazzling whiteness was thrown out. 

All was peace and quietness in that wild spo 
then silence reigned supreme. | 
er But one look into the thickets that lined the side 
-<‘hountain would have been sufficient to cause the casual 
observer to think that it was just the spot for wild beasts 
to hold forth and make their trips to the sluggish stream 
for drink. 

Around a craggy peak that towered many feet im the 
air a trail wound its way, following the crooked stream as 
far as one would be able to see toward the west. 

The trail was not one that had been used much, for the 
-hoofprints were few and scarcely distinguishable, and the 
-wagon-tracks had almost become filled so that only the 
| faintest traces of them could be discerned. 


' : is 
_ Certainly no one had passed that way within a week, 
‘or the tracks would have shown plainer. 


But just as the sun sank below the mountains a mounted 


peak on the bank of the river. 
There were seven in the party, four males and thr 


° 
females. 
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T'wo of them were nothing more than boys, since they 
had not yet attained their majority, one was a man of 
thirty, one a young woman of twentyfive, two were girls of 


‘seventeen or eighteen and one a Chinaman, who. might 
fhave been anywhere from twenty to fifty. | 


One of the bovs was decidedly handsome, and so dashing 
was he as he sat on the back of a thoroughbred sorrel stal- 
lion that he would have been bound to excite. favorable 


comment anywhere. 


¥ 


Attired in a neat-fitting suit of buckskin that was rather 


orb of day fell upon them a elaborately trimmed. with scarlet fringe, a sombrero tipped 


well back upon his head and a wealth of chestnut hair 


{, for just| hanging below his shoulders, he surely looked to be a typi- 
‘eal young American of the wild West. + | 


And that was-just exactly what he was, for the dashing 
and handsome young rider was no other than Young Wild 
West, known to his.friends as the Prince of the Saddle, 
and by both friends and foes throughout the West as the 
Champion Deadshot of the West. 

Fearless and cool at all sai of the game, strong and 
active and ever ready to fight for the right, Young Wald 
West was one to be emulated by every true lover of fair 
play who has warm, red blood flowing throwgh his yeins. 

With Young Wild West were his partners, Chevenne 
Charlie and Jim Dart; Amna, the wife of Cheyenne Char- 
lie: Arietta Murdock. and Eloise Gardner, the sweet- 
hearts of our hero and Jim Dart. : | 
| Of course, the Chinaman was with the dashing young 
| deadshot, for it has already been stated that he was one 
the party of seven. -* 

But he only accompanied them.in the capacity of 4 


ee |servant, though he often did much in’ the way: of enter- 


|taining them when the evenings grew dull. 
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later on. 







and, incidentally, prospecting for gold. 


tion riding and hunting costumes. 


All save the Chinaman were armed with Winchester 
rifles of the latest pattern, and in addition to their car- 
tridge belts, displayed Colt’s revolvers and hunting-knives. 

T'wo pack-horses carried their camping outfit, the Chi- 
naman, who, by the way, was mounted on a piebald mule, 


being in charge of them. 


“Well, boys,” said Young Wild West, as he brought his 
horse to a halt and looked at the surroundings, “I guess 
this will do for a camping-place. What do you think 


about it?” 
“Just the 
Dart. 


“I reckon we couldn’t git a much better place if we 
had it made ter order,” Cheyenne Charlie Hastened to 


add. 


Charlie was an ex-government scout and Indian fighter, 


and so used to the mountains 


in sight of it. 


But in spite of his varied experience he always left it to 
the young leader of the party when any good, hard-think- 


ing was to be done and judgment to be used. 


Young Wild West was only a boy in years, but in every- 


thing else he was a man. 


With one accord they all dismounted. 

“This river looked like a tiny silver thread when we 
first sighted it this afternoon,” said Arietta, as she brushed 
back her golden locks and looked at the muddy water be- 
fore her. “There is nothing so very pleasing about it 

_how, is there?” 

“No, there is not,” answered Eloise, the dark-eyed 
sweetheart of Jim Dart. “But we ought to be glad that 
we are able to pitch our camp at the side of a river. Water 
is something we cannot get along without, you know.” 

“That is right, and, as muddy-looking as that in the 
river is, it will answer our purpose very well, for when 
we dip it out it will seem to be quite clear.” 

Cheyenne Charlie’s wife stepped up close to the two 
girls. 

“Watching the water as it runs on down toward the 
sea?” she asked. 

“I doubt if any that we see going past here will ever 
reach the sea,” answered’ Arietta. 

“Oh, yes, it will,” Anna declared. “It may be some 
time in getting there, but this very water we are viewing 
now will mingle with that which is in that Gulf of Mexico, 
and that is really the sea, you know.” 


} 


o { 
et ate dee me ee Se 


find the party of seven they are simply traveling 
gh the wilds of New Mexico in search of adventure 


Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart were attired in a fash- 
ion similar to Young Wild West, while the girls, as they 


always called them in speaking of them, notwithstanding 
the fact that Anna ‘was a married woman, wore combina- 


place, I should say, Wild,” answered Jim 


and plains was he that he | everybody.” 
could locate a good camping-place almost before they came} 


or two. 







“I think Anna is right, Et,” spoke up Eloise. “It 
must be that the river has an outlet somewhere, 
know.” , 

“Well, I suppose it has, of course. But it hardly seems 
possible that any of that water will ever get far enough 
to mingle with the salt of the sea.” 

The girls soon turned to assist in 
order. 

They were used to it, so it did not take very long. 

Twenty partridges had been shot that day by members 
of the party, and the day before a fine young buck and a 
black bear had been killed, so they were not likely to go 
hungry. 

They had plenty of supplies along, for they always 
loaded up at every place they came to that had a store 
in it. Se 

As soon as the two tents they had with them were put 
up Wild and Charlie attended to the horses, while Jim 
and the Chinaman gathered wood for a fire. 

“What is, it going to be, venison, bear steak or broiled 
partridges?” asked Arietta, as she made ready to assist in 
cooking the supper. 

“Bear steaks fur me!” answered the scout, who was 
very partial to that kind of meat. 

“Broiled partridges for me,” Wild called out. 

“All right,” was the reply: “we will try and satisfy 


you 















getting the camp in 


| There was a laugh all around at this, and then the 
ing began. et | 

Hop Wah was a cook, but the girls generally hei n 
out just because they liked to do it. pie 

He always washed up the articles used after the meal 
was over and packed them away where they would be 
handy when next wanted, 

This and looking after the 
that the Chinaman did. 

It was dark before the Supper was ready, for the mo- 
ments had been flitting by rapidly while they were getting 
things in order and looking out for their horses, 

It was quite a comfortable spot that Young Wild Wes 
had selected for a camping-place. 

High above them the jagged peak reared itself, and 
right at their backs was a cliff with an overhanging ledge 
something like twenty feet, and before them was the river. | 

Though the weather was not freezing, it was cold 
enough after the sun went down to make them feel the 
want of a fire, and as they sat about it waiting for the 
supper to get done, our hero and his two partners made 
up their minds that pleasure could be derived from the 
mere looking at the flames of a brightly-burning camp- 
fire. | 

The fact was that they could’ not be satisfied if they re- 
mained in a thoroughly civilized place longer than a week 


pack-horses was about all 


ee 
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Young Wild West, Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart had 


lived adventurous lives since they were old enough to know 
‘what a gun was, and they were not ready to quit now. 
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Hop Wah was gifted with the art oi. ‘ 
creat extent, and since he had been in the’ Bee. 
he had learned the ways of the “bad men” of tho 


| Danger was the very salt of their existence, it seemed. 
Arietta was about the same way, only that she would be 
satisfied to stop any place where her dashing young lover 
| chose to make his headquarters. 
| And Anna and Eloise, while they had not been so very 
long in the wild West, had learned to love the rolling 
| plains and the rugged mountains. 
.. Then, too, Eloise had not been in the best of health 
when she came to the great wild West. 
~. But now she was sturdy and strong, with red cheeks 
and brewn hands, and used to the saddle and gun. 
~~ Picture to yourself, reader, that little camp under the 
_ frowning cliff, with the waters of the Amarvilla flowing 
j silently by, in the extreme wilds of northeastern New 
Mexico and you can but envy Young Wild West and his 
i B friends. 
, /But it was not all peace and quietness like this that they 
~) met with. 
= If it had been, our hero and his partners would have 
‘| soon tired of it and gone elsewhere in search of excite- 
__) ment and danger. 
Though our hero did not anticipate danger just now, he 





He had learned to think that gambling was the greatest’ 
pleasure to be had, and he liked to drink whisky now and 
then. | 7 

But with all his faults he was a faithful servant, and ~ 
as he had once saved his young master’s life, he was wel- 
come to remain with him as long as he saw fit to do so. 
Hop began humming a weird sort of a tune as he hus- 
tled to get his work done. 

But this particular tune did not please Cheyenne Char- 
lie very much, since he had it in for the Chinaman on 
account of having been swindled two or three times while 
playing cards for money with him. 

The scout had always had the opinion that he knew all 
Jabout the game of draw poker until he had a few sessions 
with Hop. 

The yellow-faced heathen’s sleight-of-hand did him 
great service in the game, and thus it was that he got the 
best of Charlie, as he did everybody else he played with. 
saw to it that.a watch was kept. When Wild caught him playing with some innocent fel- 

This he always did, for there was no telling at what) low he always made him quit and give back what he had 
time they might be attacked by some roving crowd of out-j} won, | | 
laws or renegades, who dared not go too near the little! «J wonder if ther yaller galoot will give us anything 
towns that were scattered here and there through the min- Fact this time?” the scout observed. “Ther last trick he 
Ine district of the territory for fear of being summary jdone fur us was one of his old ones.” | 
shot or hanged. But it was a good one, if we had seen it before,” Wild 
| And then there were often bands of Indians on the war- | answered. 

path, for at the time of which we write the redskins were “That’s so, too; but I’d jest like ter see somethin’ new 
- not fully satisfied that the palefaces, as they called the |this time.” ’ 

q whites, were capable and able to rule them. “Me showee velly nicee tlick,” spoke up Hop, who over- 

~) All this our friends knew—knew it well, too. But heard the remarks. 

| they were not the least bit worried over it. He soon got through his work, and then, smiling as in- 

| If they were attacked they would be sure to give a good nocently as a little child, he approached the party as they 
account of themselves, for was not Young Wild West the |sat near the foot of the cliff in the full glare of the camp- 

_ } Champion Deadshot of the West, and could he not shoot | fire. 

. as quick as lightning?” Jim was walking back and forth along the river bank, 

| -~ With his two partners at his side he could whip a dozen |so he was the only one who did not pay any attention, 

ee redskins or white renegades at any time, providing things though he could see what was going on. ~ 

| were otherwise equal. Hop took out the big yellow silk handkerchief that he 

San After the very good supper that had been prepared by | always carried and held it up tor inspection, as he was 

ie | the girls had been eaten, our hero assigned Jim Dart to wont to do when he was ready to do one of his mystifying 

b ' stand guard for the first three hours of the night, and | tricks. | 3 

then, turning to Hop Wah, he said: “Now me bolly Misler Charlie’s watchee,” he said, shut- 


“Just get a move on you and get the plates and things |ting his eyes and turning his face upward. 
washed up, Hop. I am just in the humor to see you per- “No, yer won't borrer my watch, either, you heathen,” 
form one of your sleight-of-hand tricks.” was the quick retort from the scout. “You # 
“Allee light,” answered the Celestial, smiling sweetly ; What he was going to say was cut short, for at that 
- me do velly nicee tlick putty soonee.” ‘nstant Jim Dart came up hurriedly, and in a low tone of © 
To look at the Chinaman just then no one would have | voice exclaimed : 
dreamed that he was anything more than just a plain,, “A lot of redskins are coming down the river in ca- 
every-day native of the Flowery Kingdom, such as can be |noes!” 
seen in almost every city and town in our land at the “Ts that so?” said Young Wild West, springing to his 
present day. : feet. “I guess we had better be ready for them, for the 


But this was a mistaken idea. ‘chances are that they are around here looking for trouble. 
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there were any outside-of the reserva- the rest remaining near the middle of the stream, which 









‘happened to be quite wide just there. 

owed Jim to the bank and found out that the | Since the redskins had seen the campfire and knew that 

ad not made any mistake in what he said. | someone must be there, Wild thought he might as well call 

But were the Indians friends or foes? That was the|0ut to those in the canoe. StS 

question, | There was a chief in it, as could be seen by his feathered | 

head-dress. | 

“Hello, redskins!” the boy called out, coolly. ‘What | 

| 


CHAPTER IT. is the trouble ?” — 
; . |% / 
| “Ugh!” came the reply ; “Injuns want palefaces to give | 
WHAT HAPPENED TO BIG CHIEF JUMPING STAG. some salt and some firewater.’ 


“We can spare you a little salt, I guess, but we have | 
ae Gs =f ; : eats MOT 12 alee aii AY ck : ome £4) 
"he approaching Indians did not see the campfire of |20 firewater,” Wild answered, knowing very well that , 

our Triends until they were nearly opposite it, since a thick| there was going to be trouble, but thinking it best to be || 





| 
' 
} - 
growth of trees and bushes lined the bank above the spot] ¢!vil until there was. | i 
1 ; as 
where it was located. The prow of the canoe soon struck the bank. a 
i co | ned.cit: 4 Me 
When they did see it they ceased paddling down the A young buck promptly seized the grass that lined it =e 
river and swung for the opposite’ shore. ge lightly-constructed craft around until it was 
side to. 


This move satisfied Young Wild West that they were a = ; | , 

ete hoxkile bands Us Then the chief stepped boldly upon the bank, throwing ; 

out his chest to indicate that he was one who thought con- — 

siderable of himself, as he did so. 

He found himself standing in front of a fearless-look- 
ing boy an instant later. shee oy 


“Ugh!” 


The young deadshot had his rifle in_ his hand, as did 
hfs two partners, 

In case the redskins decided to attack them ‘they would 
meet with a very warm reception, and they would not all 


succeed in reaching the bank.. ea 
= “Ugh!” answered Wild, promptly. 
"964 gel | 1 ohanow yirle % ¢ ‘ T y is 1 - ¢ s . ‘ ¢ ; : 
ret back in the. shadow, girls, our hero whisperec ‘Me Jumping Stag, heap: much big chief of Arapa- 
“Don't let the redskins see you. There is no need of let- 2 


| hoes,” grunted the redskin, throwing his chest out. still _ i 
further and smiting it with his clenched fist. F 
“Well, Jumping Stag, you may be a big chief of the 

Arapahoes, and all that, but you can’t get any firewater — 


ling them know that there are females in our party.” 
The girls obeyed quickly. 
They had their rifles, and if it came to a fight they 









pe hely . a little, oe Arietta, who nk seta here, because we haven't any to give you. You are wel- | 
a Mie or revolver as well as the average man of the Wes steers eeu - Sea ett : ” 
e ‘ome Si he 3 any good. 
and she was not afraid to shoot a hostile Indian any more diet 2 Q te aay ae He ave ee Bee 
BS ; ey : “Ugh! Injun chief must have firewater.’ G 


than she was to pull a trigger on a wildeat. é 
She had been taught that self-defense is the first nat- 


ural law, and as her parents had been massacred by In- 


Well, if you must have whisky you will have to go 
somewhere else and get it; you can’t get it here.” | ee 
“Paleface heap much talk: no give chief whisky mc 


is “| 4)’ faa’ } c ror mG r 7 — ry . W 
(ians, her feelings toward the race were not kindly. make trouble’ 

Our hero counted the canoes and found that there were] « Oh! is that so? Well. you just start right in and make 

i ; oe shat . ° , ¢ omy) yg Vhrusr 
six of them, with an average of five inmates to each. th 


your trouble if you want to. Don’t you have the idea that... 
you can seare us. The minute you go to making trouble 
around here something will happen to you, remember | 
that.” mi 


Without turning his head, the Indian said something in 
a low tone in his own tongue. | 


But there were seven or eight squaws and some papooses 
and older children with them. 
It was not hard to tell this, since the stars were shining 


brightly and the light they gave out was sufficient. 
“They are Arapahoes, as sure as I live!” declared Wild, 


as the larger of the canoes slowly turned and headed for Wild knew that the remark was addressed to those in be 

the shore where the three were crouching behind the the canoe, and that it no-doubt meant danger to them. 

bushes. . Charlie and Jim had not allowed themselves to be seen 2” 
“That's right, Wild,” said the scout. “What in thun- by the red visitor, but they were within a few feet of him. 

der are they doin’ *way down here, I’d like ter know?” They were simply waiting to see what Wild meant to © 
“Oh, they are cutting loose from the reservation, that’s | do. ) he 

all,” remarked Dart. “There are all kinds of redskins} No matter what it was, they were ready. i 


there, you know.” ' “Redskin,” said our hero, speaking in a voice that was | 
“Well, they are Arapahoes, all right,” said the scout, | full of meaning, “you get into that canoe. and be quick »tw 

shaking his head in the grim way that was peculiar to him| about it! I mean what I say!” 7 

when danger lurked close at hand. At this the redskin threw his head around so he could — ch 
On came the single leading canoe, straight for the bank,/ get a better view of the dashing bov’s face, 
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“Ugh!” he exclaimed ; “Jumping Stag knows you! Youltom of the little craft he had been Ce 




































| Young Wild West, the paleface boy brave. Heap much |strong arms of a couple of his followers." “5 
Our friends were a little bit anxious as to Who. 


| talk, but no fight.” | | 
“So you know me, do you? Well, that is more than | 
| can say of you. I don't know as I ever saw you before, 
' nor do I care whether I ever see you again or not. Now 
then, you heard what I said, Jumping Stag. If you know 
H anything about me at all, you ought to know that I always 
j mean what I say.” 
The chief gave another grunt, but did not make a move 
» to step back into the canoe. 
_ Wild gathered his muscles with the intention of knock- 
| ing the Indian backward, either into the canoe or the 
i water, he did not eare which. | 
i Just then a yell came from the braves in the canoes and 
| the splashing of paddles told that the Indians were hurry- 
ng to get to the bank. 

Biff! 

Wild struck the chief a blow just under his left short- 
rib. 

Crash ! | 

Jumping Stag went over like a ten-pin, landing squarery 
in the canoe. 
| But the frail craft was not used to being boarded in 
| that way, and it did not stand for it. 
| It turned over instantly, and all its occupants but the 
| 


scoundrels would do next. a 
It seemed that they would surely make an attack on 
them, especially after what. had just transpired. ; 

But such was not the case. 

Instead, the canoes started for the other shore, the one 
that had been overturned being towed along with them. 

“T oness they mean to wait awhile,” said Wild. “But 
they dont méan to let it go at this, boys, that is certain.” 

“Yer kin bet they don’t!” exclaimed the scout. “They Il 
be back ag’in afore mornin’, an’ when they come they'll 
make things hum fur awhile.” 

“That’s right. Now, Jim, you just keep a watch on 
them while we go and fix up the camp, 80 wel] have a 
chance if they do come back.” 

“All right,” answered Dart; “go ahead.” | 

“Have they decided to leave us alone, Wild?” -asked 
Arietta. as our hero and the scout came hurricdly to the 






camp. , | 

“For awhile they have, Ht,” was the reply. “But the 
tricky scoundrels mean business, I guess. They will. be 
back before morning. I tumbled the chief into the canoe 
so hard ¢hat he upset it and sent the whole lot into the 
water, If he was ready to fight because I told him we had 
no whisky, he certainly will fight now. But we'll be ready 
for them when they come, I guess. Hop, just get to work 
here/and help get this fallen tree across so we can lie down - 
and shoot from behind it.” 


young buck, who was holding fast to the grass that Jimed 

the bank, were tumbled unceremoniously into “the water. | 
- “Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Cheyenne Charlie, unable te re- 
_ strain himself. “That's ther way ter fix ther measly coy- 
"4 otes, Wild! That’s ther best I’ve seen in a good while!” 

Wild laughed himself, and so did Jim. 

Though they both knew that the situation had now be- 
come serious, they could not help it. 

“Stand ready, boys, and give them fits!” our hero cried. 
| “Tf they try to land, shoot to kill. They mean to kill us, so 
‘| we mustn’t let them get the least bit of advantage Y 
| They crouched low to the ground now, and, peering 
“| through the bushes, they saw one of the Indians crawling 
a yvalong the bank less than ten feet from them. 

It was the fellow who had been holding fast to the bank 
when the canoe became upset. 
| Wild started toward him swiftly but noiselessly. 
y _ He reached him before the Indian knew that he had 
| been discovered. 
' Qne quick push from the athletic boy and the young’ 
' buck was floundering in the shallow water of the river. 


Li was not a very large tree, but it would make an ad- 
mirable breastwork, so the three immediately got hold of * 
the smaller end and dragged it around to the position they 
wanted to get it in. | | 

The tree had been uprooted by the fury of some storm 
and its roots still held fast. 

But this made no difference, since the butt was in just 
about the place they wanted it. 

When it was duly placed in position the trunk was about 
three feet from the ground, leaving an open space of a foot 





beneath it. 

There were plenty of stones and boulders of all sizes at 
the foot of the cliff, and they got to work at carrying and 
rolling those they could not carry to the spot. 
| The girls joined in this, for they wanted to do all they 
_ could in the matter. 


It never once occurred to any of.them that it would be 


on | pe 

ak | Meanwhile, the foremost of the canoes had reached the|the best policy to leave the vicinity. 

23 chief and the others who had been in the canoe that had Wild had not intimated anything like that, so it was 
been overturned and the wet redskins were being fished | taken for granted that they were doing the proper thing 


in remaining there. 
There were only about thirty of the redskins, all told, 
and nearly half of them were squaws and. children. 
“Young Wild West and his partners would not run away 
from that number of redskins, uhless they happened to 
he ready to leave just then. 


out. 

The rest of the canoes did not come any closer than 
_-twenty feet of the shore. | | 

The redskins were waiting for further orders from their 
chief. aaa | 

But just then he was gasping and sputtering in the. hot- 
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F- showed his hostility, so they meant to} Even the insects seemed to be quiet just then. 

ince to see what he could do. It was really an unusual silence and our hero could not 

ad not been much surprised when the redskin help noticing it. — 

nized him, for he had been among them so much,{ But it was not to remain that way long. 

oth in times of war and peace, that the reputation he had Suddenly the faint sounds made by distant hoofbeats 

made had no doubt become known to them so they had {came to the ears of the dashing young deadshot. 

taken pains to know him. “Ah!” exclaimed Wild; “I wonder what that means?” 
“T think they will be a little bit cautious about tackling/ Nearer came the sounds, and then he realized that the 

us,” he said. “Jumping Stag has heard how I am in the |horses that were coming that way were not a few. 

habit of treating bad Indians, and the punch I gave him} “I wouldn’t be a bit surprised if more of the Arapahoes 

under the ribs a little while ago will help make him care-|are coming,” the boy muttered. “If that is the case it 

ful.” will go rather bad with us, I suppose.” 

“Oh, they'll try ter sneak up an’ catch us nappin’, I} It was not until he became satisfied that the horses were 
reckon,” said the scout. coming straight along the trail and were bound to ride _ 
“Lettee Injuns comee!” said Hop Wah; “me fixee right into the camp if they continued to come that he de- 
something velly muchee funny; ledskins no likee and Jun | cided to awaken his companions. E 
likee Old Hally!” | Charlie was just dropping off to sleep when Wild called 

“What is ther yaller galoot up ter now?” asked the] him, 
scout, shrugging his shoulders. /| Then Jim was aroused in a hurry. 

“He is going to give an exhibition with some of his} But by this time the horses had come to a halt, for 
fireworks, I guess,” remarked Arietta. they could no longer be heard. 

“You guessee allee light, Missy Alietta,” and the Chi-}| Wild was a little uneasy. | 
naman nodded in a pleased way. “They are redskins, you can bet!” he said.. “Some of : 
Then a long wait followed. those from the other side of the river have gone to meet 

them and let them know that we are here.” Fs 
Our friends had allowed the campfire to ‘go out long 
since, so the redskins had nothing to guide them to the 
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CHAPTER ITT. spot. : 

| ‘ “Wait here, boys, till I go and find out what is up,” said ; 

A CHANGE OF QUARTERS. the young deadshot. “I won’t be long in finding out.” Fa 

He started off immediately, picking his way along noise- i] 
The night slipped along and twelve o’clock came with- | lessly through the bushes. | | 

out our friends hearing or seeing anything of the Arapa-| Charlie and Jim waited patiently for him to come back. f 
hoes. 7 After what seemed a long while to them, though it was 
But they were sure that they were on the other side of | really but a few minutes, Wild came back. | 

the river, for a strict watch had been kept and the canoes} “We must get ready to move right away,” he said, t} 

had not showed up after they crossed the stream and be-|“There are a couple of hundred of them, and they belong A 

came lost to view beneath the overhanging willows that to the gang that are on the other side of the river, Two . 
lined the bank at that point. ,of those who were in the canoe with the chief when it was 

Cheyenne Charlie was doing guard duty now, and he -upset are there. They went up a mile on the other side 4, 

was going to continue until halfpast one, unless he was and swam and waded across to meet the Indians on horse- — 
Interrupted by the Indians. iback. All the Arapahoes that. were on the reservation 

Young Wild West knew he could place the utmost de- have left it and intend to work their way north to their f 
pendence on the scout, so he slept soundly. old hunting-grounds and kill all the palefaces that oppose 

It was just a little after halfpast one when Charlie came them. They are going to clean us out in about an hour re 

in and woke him. | | from now to make a beginning. Their lingo is so much Ac 
“Everything ‘is all right, eh, Charlie?” Wild asked, as like the Sioux that I could understand almost every word 

he arose and came out of the tent. * | they said. They were talking about the very things that - 

“Yes, everything’s all right so far. I reckon ther red-}1 was anxious to know, too.” i 


skins are goin’ ter wait till jest afore daylight if they} “Great Gimlets!” ejaculated Cheyenne Charlie; “TI % 
mean ter bother us at all. That’s ther old way, yer know.” | reckon we'd better git on ther move, then.” 

“That’s right, Charlie. Well, let them wait until that! “That’s right. There are too many of them for us, and 
time if they like. It will be all the better for us, for we|there is no use in placing the girls in danger. Just wake 


ean do better in the daylight at shooting straight.” them up and let them help get ready to move. We may is 

Our hero picked up his rifle and walked down along the | be able to get away, though it is more than likely that. one 
river bank. | or more is watching the camp pretty closely at this very 

All was still as the grave. minute.” jus 
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| So eS 
_ Charlie and Jim hastened to the tent where the girls | some were to hear me say it they would tz 
were sleeping. ; ging.” “a 
It did not require much to arouse them. Wild waited until he was sure that the Indians co 
When they were told what was on the programme they | mean to attack them right away and then left the spo=™ 
hurriedly got ready and came out of the tent. making his way softly to the camping-place that was to be = 


_ Then the Chinaman was awakened—a much harder task | abandoned in such a hurry. 

than it had been to get the girls up—and the work of tak-| His partners and the girls had made rapid progress in 
ing down the tents and loading the pack-horses was be-| getting ready to move. | 
gun. | “Ts everything all right?” Dart asked. 





It was necessary for at least one of them to keep a watch| “Yes; I am satisfied that the redskins don’t know that 
on the redskins, so Wild himself did that. we are aware of their presence. They must be fools if 


He crept back to the place where he had been when he | they don’t, though, for they ought to know that we most 
saw and heard them a little while before. likely heard the noise made by their horses.”’ 

The place was only about three hundred yards from the} “Well, you was ther only one what heard ’em,” observed 
camp, and was one that was shielded on all sides by the _the scout ; an’ I reckon you wouldn’t have if you hadn't 
river bank by a thick growth of cottonwoods and willows. pheen expectin’ ter hear somethin’.” 

Our hero crept up very close, for the redskins had placed | “That’s right, Charlie; but I think they took a pretty 
no guards out, and then he was able to see them quite good risk in coming so close, unless -they did not care 


plainly in the starlight that shone upon them from the whether we heard them or not.” 





ey pace ies ae is go i It did not take them long to get ready to move now. 
Se ee ao ime to see those who had gone 10 bie When they were ready Wild sent the rest ahead and theu 
Se oe tia Uae oy ; ' stole back to make sure that their movements had not been 
ey had no doubt carried their canoes up the river and G}.erved by any spyin wuialat. 
embarked from some point above, so our friends would no é e we | oe 
bata Chav ; He was: satisfied that they knew nothing of what was 
; Se taking place, so he hastened back to where he had left his 


-'- There were plenty of women and children in the crowd me 
horse, and, mounting, rode off to overtake his companions. 
that had come down on horseback and the horses and 
¥its | He came upon them a quarter of a mile from the place 
ponies they had with them numbered many. aS ' 
; ; | ‘they had been camped and quickly advised that they swing 
The squaws and children were silent, but the braves 5 ; 
were talking in whispers and appeared an pa Wout sore off to the right and ride up the hill so they could double 
P PP % and get around to the other side of the Arapahoes. 


thing. 
of course that something was to attack the camp of our This was no doubt the best thing they could do, for to ge 
friends on down the trail would be but going in the same direction 

8} wi d sek that the band of Indians was heading, and it would be 
only a question of a few hours before they would be over- 


He had heard enough in the few minutes he had been Rpg SE OR 
aoe before to know that the redskins were very sore. r y 
against the whites, and that they were going to attack the 
° | first they came across. 3 
‘S| By listening carefully and straining his eyes to peer 
le wough the gloom, our hero soon learned that Jumping t 


Stag was the chief that ruled over the whole party. 
ce ble; they all knew that danger lurked nigh, and that was 


But picking their way up the rotgh side of the moun- 
tain in the dark is no easy task. } 
They were forced to proceed slowly, for there was no 
lling what pitfalls they might run into. 
Wild did not have to tell anyone to be as quiet as possi- 






He had come down the river with the canoes in advan 

IT | of the rest just because he had taken a notion that way. enough. 

s€ | He had the canoes at his disposal, and as they intended | Our hero found it necessary to walk after they had got 
2 to travel a certain distance +n the same direction the river up the hill a short distance, so he quickly dismounted. 
“ flowed, he came that way, bringing with him his gquaw | It was not necessary that they should all walk, but the 
ie and children and some others that he had chosen. 7 scout followed his example. | 


at | Wild heard him telling three minor chiefs about the, Then they picked their way along through the dense 
camp of the palefaces, and that the young paleface brave, chaparral, along dangexous ledges and over the uneven 
Young Wild West, was there. ‘surface of the mountain-side. 

The other chiefs had heard of him, and they all de-’ -In about twenty minutes Wild judged that they must 
oy clared that they would be glad to meet Young Wild West be almost directly above the spot where they had been 
ke : me 

and show him how an Arapahoe could fight. camped. 
ay! Aj) right,” thought our hero. “ You fellows may have But they could not have seen below if it had been day- 
ne |, chance at me before you are very much older. I would light, for the bushes and trees were so thick there that it 
ay. just like to take you one at a time. Fighting a redskin would have been impossible. . 3 
on equal terms is just a little pastime for me, though if It is rougher up here than I had an ilea of,” remarked 


— 
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¢ had paused and listened for a minute ‘care how many of them went under so long as they acecom- 
plished their purpose. 

Phould reckon so,” answered the scout. “It might} The’ tents were erected and the girls went to sleep, or 

at we won’t be able ter git down by ther river from | tried to, while Wild, Charlie and Jim remained on guard, 


“We won’t if we don’t try.” | sleep that was coming to him. 
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this side, Wild.” | Hop was the only one in the party who did get all the | 


3 | 
But though he spoke this way, our hero was beginning| But he was one of the sort who depended on others to » 


to think it was extremely doubtful if they were able to! protect him in times of danger, and if he had that much 

_ get much farther in that direction. confidence in them they could not begrudge him of the 
But he considered that they were pretty lucky so far,| Sleep he got. | 

for nothing had been heard of the Indians, who must be} When daylight came our hero breathed a sigh of relief. 


at least a mile below them, if they had not moved yet. “Now we will be able to see what we are doing if the 1 


A little further on they were forced to swing to the lett 
a little, and then they were working their way almost 
straight toward the jagged peak. | 7 

Just a little more than half an hour from the time they 
started out they found that they could go no further. 

A chasm that was fully twenty feet in width blocked 
their further progress. “I guess we will stop right here,” 
said Wild, as he peered first to the right and then to the 
left and could see no possible chance of crossing the chasm. 
“This is a great deal better place to put up a fight than 
Where. we were, anyhow. There is water here, too, for I 
hear it trickling down the rocks, Dismount, everybody, 
and we will go in camp.” | 

As dark as it was, they could see that the spot was ad- 
mirably adapted for a retreat. s 

There was a V-shaped cliff with a wide overhanging 
ledge, and directly in front of the indenture was the 
chasm, 

The only way to get to it was by the way they had come, 
and there was no other way to leave it, as far as they could 
see in the dark. 

The ledge above them was amply large enough to shield 
them, in case rocks or boulders should be tumbled down 
from above, and if an attack was made from the front they 
had plenty of rocks to lie behind and pick the redskins 
off. | 

When Young Wild West had looked the place over care- 
fully he, gave a nod of satisfaction. 

“I guess we can hold this place against that crowd, 
anyhow,” he said. “Just get things in shape so the girls 
can go to sleep again.” . 















see how the land lies.” 


scout’s reply. “You bet I’ll go, Wild!” 
some of the Indians were lurking about. 


haze that hung over the chaparral like a pall. 


ground. 


casined feet! | 2 
The feather was undoubtedly one that had dropped 
from the headgear of a redskin, and the footprints were 
plainly those of one of them. | 
Charlie was in a pretty tight place, and he knew it. 


ment. 

He had not the least doubt of it. 

The scout changed his revolver to his left hand and 
drew his keen-edged hunting-knife. , fg 

Then he crouched close to the ground and looked | 
around. 

There were so many rocks and bushes there that it was 
impossible for him to see anything that might possibly be 
a redskin. . 

He listened, but could hear nothing. 

But there were the tracks made by moceasined feet 
right before his eyes! » 

An Indian had passed that way, and very recently, too, 
as the marks indicated. | 

And he had been following the trail our friends had 
made when they went up the mountain-side. 

That was very plain, for the toes pointed the same way 
as the other tracks did. 

Charlie hardly knew whether to go back in the way he 
had been going. 

Before he could decide something happened. 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE REDSKINS CAPTURE CHEYENNE CHARLIE. 


Wild knew that in case the redskins did not find therm 
that night they could easily do it in the morning, for it 
had been impossible to hide the trail. 

There was room for the horses under the ledge, too, sof 
there was little danger of any of them being shot, unless 
the Arapahoes came with such a rush that they did not 


2 


} 

“I reckon that’s jest ther proper thing ter do,” was the 
He soon started off, working his: way through the | 
bushes in the dull gray light of the early morning and | 
using the utmost caution, for he was not sure but that_ 


“Ther trail is plain enough fur ther red galoots ter | 
find,” he muttered, as he made his way along, pausing 
now and then to listen and take a look around through the | 


4 
I 


redskins come for us,” he said. “Charlie, if you don’t 
mind, you can take a little scout along the back trail and_ 


} 
. 
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When he had covered about a hundred yards he sud- | 
denly came upon an eagle feather that was lying on the — 


At the same moment he discovered the prints of moc- © 


— tn. Sener - 


One of the Arapahoes was right near him at that mo- | 
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| all the while fighting to keep from being stabbed. with the 


ultimately won the fight if something had not happened. 


- chance to use his knife the other redskin appeared on the 


to his side, at the same time clutching him by the throat 
_ with a vise-like, grip. 


‘ 


~~ After giving that one cry he remained perfectly still, 


o 
an’ 


‘when he succeeded.in getting his arm around the Indian’s 
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The lithe form of an Indian suddenly leaped from be-| the hill and soon reached the trail that wes q 
ind a bush and’ landed upon the scout’s back! bank. aes 

It happened so suddenly that the revolver was knocked} Then one of them let out a cry which was * 
‘rom his hand. | answered by one of the Arapahoes, who was out 

But he held fast to the knife, and, throwing up his eft | around the bend, and the next instant he showed up. Ss 
irm, caught his attacking foe about the neck. When he saw that a prisoner was being brought to the “S 

A low cry of warning came from the redskin’s lips and |¢@™P he uttered a whoop of delight and then quickly ran 
hen a fierce struggle began. back out of sight. 

Charlie, having been taken unawares, Was at. a great Charlie knew that he had simply gone to apprise the 
disadvantage. : rest of the band of the capture that the two scouts had 

But that did not lessen his ‘strength or skill any, and made. : 

“Cut my ankles loose an’ Til walk along all right,” he 
said to them, as they proceeded to drag him over the 
eround by his arms. “I ain't goin’ ter try an’ run away.” 

But they paid not the least attention to what he said. 

Evidently they were not going to give him a chance to 
make the attempt to run away. 

A minute later as many as a dozen of the Arapahoes 
were hastening to meet them, and as soon as they got up 
to him they grabbed the helpless scout and fairly ran, with 
him to the camp, which he soon found to be located in the 
identical spot they had quietly left the night before. 

Charlie was not frightened, nor was he in an easy frame 
of mind. ! 

It was not the first time he had been in the clutches of 
redskins, and he really felt that it would not be the last. 

He looked at the red villaims indifferently as they 
swarmed around him after he had been dropped upon the 
ground. 

And when some of the old squaws of the tribe came up 
and poked sticks at him he only grinned at them. 

It was only a forced grin, however, and they must have 
known it, for they looked at each other and laughed 
harshly, jabbering away in their own language meanwhile. 

“Let yourselves go, you ugly-lookin’ she-cats !” he ex- 
claimed. “I’m used ter it, I reckon.” 

At this juncture the chief came up. 

He put on his fiercest look as he surveyed the form of 
the helpless scout. 

“Well, how about it, J umpin’ Stag?” Charlie asked, re- 
turning his gaze with interest; “are yer goin’ ter let me 
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neck he had a show. 
He whirled his opponent over and got half upon him, 


knife the redskin had drawn. 

Charlie, too, clutched a knife, but he could not get a 
chance to use it. 

There is not the least doubt that the scout would have 


The Indian’s ery, low as it had been given, had been 
heard by one of his companions. 
Just as Cheyenne Charlie was in a fair way to have a. 


scene. 

He did not come with a rush so he could be heard, 
either, but with a stealth that was equal to that of a man 
stealing up to surprise his foe. 

Before the scout knew of his presence at all the new- 
comer pounced upon him and pinned his disengaged arm 


Charlie uttered a gasping cry and then his wind was 
shut off. | 

The next second both Indians were holding him down 
and binding him with buckskin : thongs. 

If the scout had been upon his feet there is hardly the 
least doubt but that he would have soon overcome the two 
of them, but he had no show after the second one ap- 
peared. 


for he knew that he could gain nothing by yelling for 
Wild and Jim. 

As the two redskins picked him up bodily and started 
down the hill with him Charlie exclaimed : 

“You'd better let me go, you red galoots. It’ll go hard 
with yer if yer don’t.” 

“Paleface shut up!” was the retort from one of them; 
“Tnjuns take to camp and then chief make him wish he 
never was born!” 

“No, he won’t.’; retorted the scout; “there ain’t no chief |, 
that ever lived what kin make me wish I was never born. 
Don’t let anything like that get in your head.” 

Both redskins laughed at this. But it so happened that Jumping Stag flad allowed it 

It was evident that they thought differently. to ereep into his mind that he had sufficient warriors at 

They half. carried, half dragged their prisoner down his back to whip all the soldiers that could be gathered 


“Ugh!” exclaimed the chief, wrinking his brows ; “nale- 
face heap much fool!” . 

“Maybe I am; but if I am I can’t help it. Now I jest 
want ter tell yer somethin’, chief! It you don’t let me go 
youll be mighty sorry fur it, an’ I'll bet on it! You're 
sneakin’ away from ther reservation, but you'll be caught — 
afore many suns, an’ then ther soldiers will give yer fits.. 
If they find out that you've been botherin’ ther palefaces 
youll git your medicine as sure as guns Ss | 

Charlie knew that the Indians were afraid of the sol- 
diers, and he meant to scare him if it was any way possi- 
ble. 













Moh puzzled and not:a little frightened, the old | 
C not lose his grit. 

tie rushed about to the right and left, yelling to his fol- 
ects to make ready to shoot the palefaces. 

The old fellow had evidently seen fireworks before, and 
_ though he did not exactly understand them, he laid the 
remarkable occurrence to Young Wild West and _ his 
friends. 

It was quite likely that if it was Young Wild West who 
was responsible for it that he had come to save the pale- 
face maiden. 

The old chief must have thought this, for he immedi- 
ately called out for his braves to surround the tepee and 
be ready to shoot down the palefaces who had attacked 


~ them, he declared. 


_ The result was that Arietta found herself cut off from 
all chance of escape in less than a minute after the second 
display of fireworks. 

“Arietta must sit down and make believe her hands are 
tied,” the Indian girl ree the chief is afraid you 
will——” «hy 

Bang! 

The words of Shining Eyes were cut short, for at that 
instant there came a loud report from almost under the 
feet of the chief and he leaped mto the air and came down 
on his back with force enough to jar every bone in his 
body. 

Arietta still had her face to the opening she had made 
in the tepee. 

Just as she was going to remove it and do as the squaw 
directed her a form crept right before her. 

It was Hop Wah! 

“Me comee to savee you, Missy Alietta!” he whispered 
in a shrill undertone. 

Zip! 

Arietta cut the slit larger in the skin that formed the 
side of the tepee. 

“Come in here, Bop? 1” she exclaimed; “hurry, or they 
will see you!” 

The Chinaman came through with remarkable quick- 
ness. 

Though the braves had now formed a circle around the 
tepee, it was just dark enough there so they failed to no- 
tice the Chinaman. 

And they were paying more attention to the chief than 
anything else just then, anyhow. 

“Me makee ledskins feel allee samee “flaid, so be,” said 
Hop, as he allowed the girl to push him down and throw 
a blanket over him. 

“Sh!” cautioned Arietta. 

“Allee light; me be velly still, alle samee lillie mouse.” 

Arietta new pulled the rent skin together as well as she 
could and crept to the regular opening of the tepee. 

Shining Eyes was so much surprised and frightened 
that she sat there without offering to say a word. 
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‘made of the camp for the one who had caused the remark- | 
able happenings. 

Then, while a search was being made, he stalked over 
to the tepee where his fair prisoner was confined, bearing 
in his hand a burning faggot from the fire. 

When he flung open the skin that hung over the en- 
trance and held the light in front of him he saw Arietta 
seated on a pile of skins, and, crouching near her Shining — 
Kyes, who really did not have to put it on that she was — 
afraid. 

“Ugh!” grunted the old scoundrel, and then he allowed — 
the flap to fall in place. 

Arietta breathed a sigh of relief as he went away and 
promptly got up and crept to the flap. 

There was a great hub-bub throughout the camp now7 | 

The followers of the chief were running about in every | 
direction with torches in their hands and their heads close — 
to the ground. ; 

Just then who should appear upon the scene but Lame — 
ilk, followed in double file by those who had deserted the — 
camp to cast their lot with him. 

Instantly the confusion abated. 

Jumping Stag stalked angrily forward. to meet him. 

A deep silence fell over the assemblage as Lame Elk 
and his warriors came to a halt. 

Then in a loud tone of voice the old chief began berat- — 
ing his rival in the language of the Arapahoes. 

“What does he say, Shining Eyes?” Arietta asked the ~ 


| squaw. 


“He says that Lame Elk is a traitor, and that he has the ig 
palefaces with him,” was the reply. “He says that Lame — 
Elk knows who made the queer fireworks and caused the i: 
explosion that knocked him down. He going to punish 
him by wiping out the young chief and all hs stay by 
him. There! they have agreed to fight. Lame Elk and 
his braves are drawing back to get ready for battle!’ 

This was indeed the case. 

The two chiefs had come very quickly to the conclusion 
to fight it out without any further loss of time. oe 

“Me makee old ledskin jumpee some more,” said Hop, 7 
as he flung aside the blanket. ; 

Then before Arietta knew what was going to happen he 
struck a match, applied it to something he had in his hand 
and sent it whizzing at the old chief. 

Bang! Jumping Stag dropped and went rolling over 
the ground like a rubber ball! 


CHAPTER XIL 
_ CONCLUSION. 


Hop Wah had not been gone from the camp more than 
ten minutes when Wild turned to his companions and 


Jumping Stag had righted himself up now, and, find- said: 
ing that he was not hurt, he yelled out for a search to be | “Well, I guess it is time we started in to do something. 
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gh point which could be climbed quite} The redskins moved swiftly, too, for they had come up | 
mught, so, without the least hesitation, she] for the purpose of trying to find the camp of our friends, | 
Meat.” ) | : 


and they knew the way down. —\ 
metta now felt that she was going to have a view] Once at the foot of the slope they paused long enough - 


the entire camp of the Arapahoes, and she figured that} to tie the girl’s hands and cover her mouth with a torn | 
it would be something of great advantage to them if she piece of blanket. | 
~ did, | Then they swung around and made for the foot of the | 

Halfway up the second ascent she looked down and bill. | 


found that she could not see her friends, since the top of | Once upon the trail below they hurried to the camp. + 


the cliff cut off her view of them. 


for. 

In another minute 
est point that was anywhere around the vicinity, 
there she found it was a ridge that 
almost opposite to the cliff, broadening as it went. 


rocks, 


But the girl was not there to inspect that part of the’ the very best kind of luc 


land. 


She had come up there to have a look at the Indian 
camp, which lay a little over a mile below at the foot of to th 


the descent. 


She could see nearly ‘all of it now, much to her satis- 


faction. 

“My!” exclaimed Arietta: “look at the Indian ponies 
they have got with them! There can’t be enough braves 
in that crowd to ride all of them. They havé two horses 
to one redskin, I guess.” Ke 

From the horses her gaze-turned to the camp in sen- 
eral. | 

Then it was that she gave a violent start. 

Tied to a tree that was not very far from the river 
bank she saw a white man. 

If was Cheyenne Charlie. 

Arietta was not at all surprised. 

“So the red fiends did catch him, eh?” she mused. 
“Well, that is too bad! I wonder where Wild is? Trying 
to find a way to get Charlie free, I suppose. Well, I 
will——”’ 

That was all she said, for just then something happened 
that she was not expecting. 

Two Indian braves who had been creeping toward her 
through the bushes sprang upon her and covered her 
mouth so she could not utter a ery, at the same time ren- 
dering her powerless to act. | 

Though astounded at what had happened so suddenly, 
Arietta did not lose her head. 

She struggled to free herself, which was quite a natural 
thing for her to do, even if she knew it would do no good. 


she had reached the top of the high-| sent out to locate the camp of the palefaces, 
and once| them a paleface maiden! 
sloped in a direction 


Jumping Stag and his chiefs and braves, 


of 
who were go- | 
But she could see farther and closer in to the foot of | ing to show their skil] in the art of knife-throwing, were | 
the mountain, though, and that was what she was striving 


: 
: 


gathered in front of the paleface prisoner two of them | 
had captured, when in came the other two who had been | 


This was surely great in the eyes of the savage redmen. | 


They had left the peaceful reservation. and started out | 
It was covered with thick bushes, stunted trees and to do 


as they had done before the soldiers came and drove 
them from their hunting-grounds, and they were having 
k, so they concluded when they 
saw Arietta being led in by the two braves. 
“Ugh!” grunted the old chief, nodding his approval 
e two Indians; “braves heap much smart; paleface 
maiden shall sit in the lodge of Jumping Stag when we 
| get to the prairie of the Platte. Ugh!” 
| The minor chiefs nodded, and then the rest of the red- 
skins showed their approval by uttering a yell. 

Arietta looked at the face of Cheyenne Charlie and 
;saw that there was a hopeful look on it. 

This was encouraging to her, and she forced a smile and 
nodded her head. 

Jumping Stag saw this act and a look of wonderment 
shone from his black eyes. 

Evidently he was not used to seeing a white girl smile 
in the face of danger. 

But he had met few who possessed the courage of Ari- 
etta. 

She had been a prisoner among Indians before, and she 
had always managed to get away, safe and sound, too. 

The knife-throwing was postponed for awhile, and the 








old chief came to the fair captive and ordered the rag to ~ 


be taken from her mouth. 

“Well?” said the girl, calmly. 

“Paleface maiden heap much brave,” answered Jump- 
ing Stag. } 

“You will find out who I am before you get through 
with me, I guess,” she replied. | 

“Jumping Stag, the great chief of the Arapahoes, likes 
a paleface maiden who is brave,” | \ 

‘He does, eh? Well, perhaps he won’t like me so much 
by and by. I will kill the great chief of the Arapahoes 


There is always a possibility that one can wriggle from|if he is not ver careful,” 
A ] : £2 y 


the grasp of a foe, and it pays to try it every time. 
But the brave girl stood no show with those two muscu- 
lar red men. 


While she was yet struggling to get away from them man; put on big bluff.” 


they were bearing her off down the slope. 


The chief broke into a laugh. 
This sort of talk was amusing to him. 
“Paleface maiden heap much talk. She like paleface 


“You will find out,” was all Arietta ‘said. 


bringing with 
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. i ef questioned the two braves who had 
caught the girl and learned just how it had been accom- 
plished. | 





i? 


_ They were commended tor what they had done, after 
- which they were ordered to take the fair captive to a tepee 
and guard her so she would have no possible chance to get 
_ away. | 

X “Don’t give up, Arietta!” 
~ was led away. “I reckon we won’t be here sich a very long , 
% while. Somethin’ is goin’ ter happen putty soon.” | 
Oh, I am making the best of it, Charlie,” was the re-| 
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| Charlie he felt pretty felt certain that something had hap- 
called out the scout, as she pened to the scout. 
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CHAPTER VI. 
WILD RESCUES CHEYENNE CHARLIE. 


When Young Wild West started out to find Cheyenne 


That he had been surprised and captured by the red- . 


skins was quite evident. 


Wild was not long in reaching the place where Charlie 


ey ply. “I went too far away from the camp, that’s all. Buf had been captured. ' | 


it will all come out right, I hope. So long as they don’t | 
harm you it will be all right.” 
Then she was hurried away and they had no further | 
chance to converse. | 7 | 
~. Charlie turned his eyes/in the direction of the cedar. 

he had seen moving a short time before Arietta was 
- brought to the Indian camp. 
- It was stock still, but while he looked it moved 
though nodding to him. , 

The scout grew more hopeful than ever. 

He. was sure that it was Wild who was causing the cedar | 


, 


\ 
! 


as | 
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to move. 


had no idea. 


\ 


But what course the daring deadshot would pursue he | 
‘for instant use. 


The ground being very soft right there, it was easy for 


him to see that a struggle had taken place. 


“It is too bad,” he thought; “but they have got him as 


sure as fate! I suppose the red fiends were prowling 
around here to find out where we are located. Well, I 
will go on down and see if I can’t find a way to get him 
‘out of their clutches.” | 


Wild knew that it was hardly likely that any more of 


ithe redskins would be about there, for they would surely 
take their prisoner to the camp without delay. 


But he was very cautious in his movements, just the 


| same. 


He went on down the hill, holding his revolver ready 


If he really was there by the cedar tree he certainly was But there came no occasion for him to use it, and soon 















_ well as the scout. 

Charlie saw that the squaws, children and little papooses 
_ were gathering thickly about the tepee into which Arietta 
| had been taken, so there was little chance of Wild stealing 
up to it and getting her away. 

' He decided that he would try to liberate him first, so 
he would have him to help rescue Arietta. 


with the knives were coming 
knew that he was pretty sure to be put through a course 
of sprouts that would prove anything but pleasant. 
But he knew that it was not likely that any of the 
—yritves would make a miss in throwing his knife. 


the idea. | 

The Arapahoes simply wanted to keep their captive in 
a state of fear during the ordeal. 

That was one of the phases of the torturing they pro- 
posed to inflict upon him. 

The scout looked the crowd over that was going to take 
part in the contest. 
It really was a contest, for those who showed the great- 
est skill and came the closest to the captive’s body without 
_ jnflicting a wound would be openly praised by the chief. 
The first to step up was the old chief himself. 
He raised his keen-edged knife, which glittered in the 
4 glow of the rising sun, and then , 
' @ra-ng! The sharp report of a rifle sounded close at 
} hand and the knife went spinning from his grasp! 





aware that Arietta was in the hands of the redskins, as , he 


While it might prove fatal to the prisoner, that was not | 
| enough. 


came in sight of the Arapahoe camp. 
That they had chosen the spot vacated by our friends 


did not surprise our hero, since it was admirably adapted 
for a camp. 5 


Wild was determined to get close enough to see what 


they had done with their prisoner. 


So he took a look around and decided to work up the 


‘hill a short distance and then get around to. the root of 


But the old chief and those who were to try their skill the tree they had moved around the night before, with 
back now, and the ‘scout the expectation of remaining on the river bank. 


In order to reach it Wild would have to get through 


the line of the guards. 


But that was not a hard thing to do for one as experi- 


lenced in woodcraft as he was. 


He could see the Indians who were on guard plainly 


There were three of them on the side toward him, one 
on the river bank and three more on the other side. 

It was quite likely that they were keeping watch for a 
possible surprise from United States troopers, for they 
surely must have known that it would not be long before 
they would be pursued. 

They had left the reservation in a body, and that meant 
that they had broken the terms of peace with the govern- 
ment. 

Wild moved cautiously, pausing now and then to see 
where the redskins guarding that side were. 

There was only one of them that he was liable to come 
in contact with, anyhow, but he wanted to avoid it if pos- 


sible. 
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sire to take the life of the Indian, and; He knew that his pretty sweetheart was in no immediate 
robably be the outcome if they came together, | danger, but Charlie was. 
Paring boy was not going to run the chance of 
g his own life. ;was bound to and see how close they could come to him 
The Arapahoes had declared war against them, but| Without hitting him. 
that did not say that our friends should start in to take 
> the lives of the ignorant scoundrels. 


By dint of careful work Wild got through the line that 


wound at any moment. 


cautiously crawled to the root of the tree he had been aim- | of stealing up to it just then. 
ing for. | : ! 

He was now within twenty yards of the camp. begin on Charlie. 

The Indians had chosen to pitch their tepees a trifle | 
above the spot where our friends had been camped the Betoot who starts to throw it. Then Pll rush over and 
night before, so the center of their camp was a few yards | Ct Charlie loose while they are looking to find where the 
above the spot the tents of Wild and his friends had been : shot Pee from. Lead will have 
erected upon. |there is no help for it.” 


Cheyenne Charlie was tied to the tree, which was about’ Wild picked out the short route he was to take to lib- | 


: te th d i ‘ted. 
a hundred feet from where our hero now was. crate the scout and then waited 


Th hi pees , 
Wild had, of course, seen him before he got that close ' é old chief stepped up, and, without any hesitation, 


. jhe drew:a bead on the knife as it was raised and fired. 
x Lig ~ Y ; 
to the redskins, but he had not tried to make known his To say that the redskins were amazed would be putting 


. ; : ,,|1t altogether too. mild. 7 

oo ee ate BOE ee Bes - him, are they f | Consternation seized them, and for the space of two 

our hero muttered under his breath. Well, that is not |or three seconds they ran about like a swarm of bees that 
very pleasant for Charlie. 


But I guess they\won’t hurt! 14 been suddenly disturbed. 
him, not while I have my rifle and revolvers left.” 


Pretty soon he saw Charlie looking his way. 

Then it was that he shook the cedar tree slightly. 

Wild noted that the prisoner saw it, and then he was 
sure that he knew that he was there. 

While he was waiting for the Indians to start in their 
fiendish sport our hero was dumfounded to see two braves | 
approach the camp with Arietta as a prisoner! 


presence. 


.| was leaping toward the tree Charlie was tied to. 


revolver with his left hand, while in his right he clutched 
| the knife that was to give Charlie his liberty. 

He was halfway to the tree before he was seen by the 
redskins. 

Wild knew he must act quickly if he was to succeed. 

A fierce yell went up from @p red fiends. 

Crack, crack, crack! 

The young chief called Lame Elk began firing at the 
boy. 

Wild did not stop to look who the particular one was, 


He could scarcely credit his eyesight, for how they had 
managed to catch the girl he could not imagine. 

He had resolved upon a desperate plan of action to 
effect the scout’s rescue, but now he knew not what to do. 

“Things are getting from bad to worse,” he thought. 


SSSsseeeeeeeeee”:_«&§{_{_ 
/ 
The Arapahoes were going to hurl knives at the tree he © 
That meant that the scout was apt to receive his death- © 


When Arietta was placed in the tepee and the crowd | 
was being paraded by the redskin guards, and then he! gathered about it our hero saw that there was no chance | 


He held his rifle in readiness and waited for them to — 


“Pl just shoot the knife from the hand of the first red _ 


to fly, I suppose, but 


And during that two or three seconds Young Wild West 





He had slung his rifle over his shoulder and drawn a 


“This is certainly what I call pretty tough. Poor Et!” 
But when he saw how cool his sweetheart was he bright 
ened up. | 


He could hear every word that was said, and he felt like 
rising and cheering the girl for the pluck she showed, 

But he was too cool a hand for anything like that. 

He was back to his old form now, and he settled right 
down to business. 


“No matter how Arietta got caught, she has got to be 
rescued, and that is all there is to it!” he exclaimed. “And 
Charlie has got to get away from the redskins, too. I 
suppose it would. be the best to get him clear first, so he 
will be able to help save Arietta. I hope Jim and the 
rest are all right, though I suppose it won’t be long be- 
fore the fiends will go up there and give them a tough 
time of it. Charlie first, and then Arietta!” — 

Having come to this decision, the brave young Prince 
of the Saddle got ready for business. 


but he answered the shots by letting three go into their 


midst as he ran. 

It so happened that he was as closé to Charlie as the 
group was before they saw him. 

That gave him a chance to get there first. 

And he did get there first, too. 

Zip—azip ! 

The bonds of the scout were severed in a twinkling, 

Crack! 3 | 
' A bullet came so close to the head of Wild that he could 
hear the hum of it. 

But he was not paying attention to the redskins just 
then. 

Seizing the scout by the arm, he pulled him away from 
the tree, at the same time exclaiming : 

“Run for it, Charlie!” 

Then he slipped the revolver he had been using into his 
hand and brought his rifle into play. 
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est of the Indians within ten feet of him. 

_ The bullets cut them down like grain before the scythe. 

- That was too much for them, and they drew back. 

- Then Jumping Stag must have issued an order not to 

fire at them, for no more shots came from the redskins. 
But a hundred of them started in pursuit. 

1 reckon they won’t catch us, Wild,” said Charlie. 

_ “It’s their game ter take us alive, so’s they kin torture us. 

F But they ain’t goin’ ter catch us.” | 

_ No,” answered Wild, “there is no danger of their com- 

ing close enough to catch us as long as we've got hot lead 

to deal out. If they get too close let them have another 

dose, I want to let them know that I have started on the 

' warpath now, and they will be sorry that they ever inter- 

- fered with us, Pll bet!” 


lie. 
» 6 Crack! 

Then the scout let a shot go with the revolver Wild had 
- given him. a 

| He had no tender feelings for the red demons, as might 
be supposed. 

- To Cheyenne Charlie a hostile redskin was nothing 
_ more than a poisonous reptile. 


he had long since become imbued with the idea that all 
‘Indians would only be good ones when they were dead, 
' and the quicker they became good the better it would be 
for the rest of ‘mankind. 
The shot he fired wounded one of them, but they came 
on with dogged tenacity. 
They wanted the two palefaces alive, and when they got 
them then they would have their revenge. 
But there was not a buck among them who could catch 
either Wild or Charlie in a footrace. 
The consequence was that our two friends reached the 
~ foot of the hill and the cover of the thick undergrowth 
and trees that grew upon it something like fifty yards 
ahead of them. 
--. But the Arapahoes were not in too much of a hurry just 
then. . | 
| In all probability they felt certain that they were fore- 
ing the two palefaces to their camp, and that meant that 
they would be able to capture the rest of them sooner or 
later. : 
The more prisoners they had to torture the better they 
would like it just now, for they had lost some of their 
' praves and they wanted revenge. 
“Now I guess we have @ chance to get to the camp, 
Charlie,” said Wild. “We have a good fight on our hands, 
though, for it is more than likely that they will try to take 
us dead or alive after some of them go under.” 
Up the hill they went, the redskins dropping back fur- 
~ ther in the rear, but keeping them in sight all the while— 
} or every now and then, rather—for some of the bushes 
were tall enough to obscure their forms at times. 








Three shots he fired in quick succession, with the near- 


, 


| “The Arapahoes have got Arietta,” said Wild, quietly. 


{ 
} 


! . . . . 5 
swered, with a sigh of relief; “we didn’t.” 


‘ 


{ 
| 


sight of the camp. 
“Hey, Jim!” called out Wild; ‘“‘here w 
out !” 
Jim heard and understood. 
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He saw the two coming and held his rifle in readiness 


to open fire on their pursuers. 


| But none came in sight. 


It was evident that the redskins had come close enough 


' to see the camp and then halted. 
| 


The faces of those at the camp wore an anxious look. 
Wild and Charlie understood why. 


“Qh! You know what became of her, then,” Jim an- 


“Here is her rifle that Jim found up there,” Eloise 


“That’s jest as sure as yer live, Wild!” exclaimed Char- said, showing the weapon. | 

| | Then, while they crouched behind the rocks waiting for 
the Indians to attack them, the exciting evehts of the 
‘morning were made plain to all hands. 
| 
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| CHAPTER VII. 
| 


He had seen so much of their cruelty in his day that | 


THE INDIANS LOSE IN THEIR FIRST ATTACK. 


! 
‘ 
I 


Young Wild West knew that they needed a cup of coffee 
and a bite to eat to put them in shape for what was to 
come. 

While he Lardly ‘thought that the party of redskins who 


had pursued him and Charlie to the camp would attack 
‘them, he knew that they would send back word to the 


chief, and then a larger force would appear and the fight 
would begin. 

| “Hop,” said he to the Chinaman, “get the coffee made 
‘as soon as possible. Jim, just help him with the break- 
fast. The girls They are wor- 
‘rying about Arietta, but so long as she is merely a prisoner 
‘in the tepee below she is all right. She is not. doing an 
‘awful lot of worrying, I know.” - | 

| Jim hastened to do as our hero directed him,-while the 
scout kept a sharp watch for the redskins. ae 

Just then he caught a glimpse of one of them. 

Cra-ang ! 

Without any hesitation he shot the Arapahoe. 

He well knew that the Indians wanted his life, and he 
was bound to make as many of them go under as was pos- 
sible before they got it. 

“Did you hit him, Charlie?” asked Wild. 

“T reckon so,” was the reply. “He didn’t git a chance 
ter even think of his death-song! Ther measly coyotes 
can’t drive us out of this place in a week, Wild.” 

No more of the redskins showed themselves just then. 

They knew pretty well that our friends were well pro- 
tected in the position they had taken, and they did not 
want to run the risk of being shot. 


are too nervous just now. 
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| inaman were hurrying with the break- 
ha and Hloise, having taken a little heart 
‘ay Wild spoke, set about to assist them, 

F result was that in a few minutes coffee, venison 
biscuits were handed out. 

»Wild and the scout ate and drank while they watched 
for the Indians. 


It was not a great deal that Young Wild West ate. 
He only desired enough to keep up his strength. 
i When he was done he turned to Dart and said: 


“Which way did Arietta go when she left to have a look 
| ) around ?” 


When our hero got down and joined his companions 
they looked at him questioningly. | 

“Did yer see anything, Wild?” asked: Charlie. 

“Yes, about fifty of the redskins are coming up the hill. 
They mean to try and get us, I guess.” . 

“Fifty of em, hey? Well, I reckon it'll take a blamed) 
sight more than fifty of ’em ter do it!” | , 

“I think it will. But let us try and make them under- 
stand that we don’t mean to let them take us, no matter 
if the whole lot comes up. If they make a rush at us w 
will have to make every shot tell. That will discourage a) 
redskin as quick as anything in the world.” 

“Them what drops don’t have time ter git discouraged, 
I reckon,” observed the scout, laconically, (a 

Wild now turned to Anna and Eloise and told them to” 
get their rifles and hold themselves in readiness. 7 

The girls quickly obeyed, and two minutes later they 
were crouching behind the rocks, ready to send out the 
death-dealing bullets into the ranks of their red and sgay- 
age foes. 

“Me fightee ledskins, foo,” said Hop, and with his big © 
six-shooter ready in his hand, he crept up to a point where 
he could watch the descent below them and waited. 

Five minutes later the excitement began. | t 

Everything had been still up to that time, but suddenly © 
a wild yell sounded and then fully half a hundred painted | 
Arapahoes came rushing up the slope. 

They did not fire, but evidently depended upon their 

| savage yelling to frighten our friends into submission. 

He had a pretty good view of the Arapahoe camp, and - ms oy had certainly struck the wrong ones for any- j 
could see that there was considerable excitement there. thing like that. 

| 











- Jim showed him. 
: eae “All right; I guess Pll go up there and have a look 
myself. But I won’t get caught by any sneaking redskin, 
4 though, for I will be on the watch.” 
He set out at once, taking his rifle with him. 
| It occurred to him that the towering height above 
4 would just be the place to get in order to have a look down 
at the camp of the Arapahoes. ) 

“Poor Et,” he thought, as he worked his way up the 
ascent; “she was doing her best to find out something, 
and then she had to go and fall-into the clutches of the 
fiends! It is too bad, that’s what it is! But we will save 
her. The Arapahoes won’t have her long in their clutches.” 

He paused now and then and took a look around. 

But it was not until he had reached the spot where Ari- 
etta had been captured that he was able to see anything 
that he was interested in, 


4 





He also caught sight of a party of redskins coming up| Wild waited until they were within fifty yards of the 
the mountain-side about half a mile off to the right, and | 'cks they were crouching behind before he gave the order 
he took it that they were coming to make an attack on|to fire. eet 
Presi. ) ; And when he did give the order the words were hardly 
out of his mouth before five rifles were cracking away, 
punctuated by sharper reports of the Chinaman’s _re- 
volver. | | 

Fully a dozen shots were fired before the Indians made 
1 move to answer the terrible rain of hot lead. 

Then they did fire a volley and promptly started to se= = 
treat down the slope. 

As many as ten of them had fallen, and that was alto- 
gether too much for them just then. 

They had started on the warpath and they were now 
getting what they had usually got in the days gone by. 

But it was appalling to them, no doubt, when they real- 
ized that so few had wrought such a fearful havoc in their 
ranks. 3 

“Give them another dose as they go!” cried Wild. 
“There is nothing like making a good job of it after you 
once start it. I'll bet they will find out that we are on the 
warpath, too, before they get through with us!” 3 

Crack! crack, erack, crack! a 

The death-dealing fire went out once more, and, becom- 


ing demoralized, the Arapahoes scattered and ran for 
cover, 








If there were any Indians nearer they were lying low. 

Wild easily understood now why it was that Arietta 
had been caught by the fiends, 

There was a sort of natural path leading right up to 
the high point, and she, no doubt looking the other way, 
had not heard them approach. 

“Well,” the boy muttered, “if they come up this way 
they can’t do us any harm, because they won’t be able to 
see our camp any more than I can see it now. And if they 
attempt to come down by the way I came up here they 
will have to do it one at a time and then walk along a 
narrow ledge in the same manner. I guess they won’t try 
anything so. dangerous as that.” | 
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Wild did not remain there very long. 

He knew that it would be but a few minutes before the 
approaching redskins would bé dangerously close to the 
camp. 

He made his way down, taking care not to expose him- 
self too much, for he knew it’ was quite likely that some 
of the Arapahoes were hiding near at hand, and if they 
saw him a bullet would be apt to come his way. 










, y Wild spoke, set about to assist them. 
biscuits were handed out. 


for the Indians. 
It was not a great deal that Young Wild West ate. 
He only desired enough to keep up his strength. 
When he was done he turned to Dart and said: 


“Which way did Arietta go when she left to have a look 


around ?”’ 
- Jim showed him. 


though, for I will be on the watch.” 

He set out at once, taking his rifle with him. 

It occurred to him that the towering height above 
would just be the place to get in order to have a look down 
at the camp of the Arapahoes. 

“Poor Et,” he thought, as he worked his way up the 
ascent; “she was doing her best to find out something, 
and then she had to go and fall-into the clutches of the 
fiends! It is too bad, that’s what it is! But we will save 
her. The Arapahoes won’t have her long in their clutches.” 

He paused now and then and took a look around. 

But it was not until he had reached the spot where Ari- 
etta had been captured that he was able to see anything 
that he was interested in. 


He had a pretty good view of the Arapahoe camp, and 
could see that there was considerable excitement there. 

He also caught sight of a party of redskins coming. up 
the mountain-side about half a mile off to the right, and 
he took it that they were coming to make an attack on 
them. 

If there were any Indians nearer they were lying low. 

Wild easily understood now why it was that Arietta 
had been caught by the fiends. 

There was a sort of natural path leading right up to 
the high point, and she, no doubt looking the other way, 
had not heard them approach. 

“Well,” the boy muttered, “if they come up this way 
they can’t do us any harm, because they won’t be able to 
see our camp any more than I can see it now. And if they|° 
attempt to come down by the way I came up here they 
will have to do it one at a time and then walk along a 
narrow ledge in the same manner. I guess they won’t try 
anything so dangerous as that.” | 


Wild did not remain there yery long. 

He knew that it would be but a few minutes before the 
approaching redskins would - dangerously close to the 
camp. 

He made his way down, takirie care not to expose him- 
self too much, for he knew it was quite likely that some 
of the Arapahoes were hiding near at hand, and if they 
saw him a bullet would be apt to come his way. 
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maman were Sante with the break-| When our hero got down and joined ‘his companion } 


na and Hloise, having taken a little heart 
Tesult was that in a few minutes coffee, venison 


Wild and the scout ate and drank while they watched 


“All right; I guess I'l] go up there and have a look 
myself. But I won’t get caught by any sneaking redskin, 
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they looked at him questioningly. 
“Did yer see anything, Wild?” asked: Charlie, 


They mean to try and get us, I guess.” 
sight more than fifty of ’em ter do it!” 

“T think it will. 
will have to make every shot tell. 
redskin as quick as anything in the world.” 


I reckon,” observed the scout, laconieally, 


get their rifles and hold themselves in readiness. 


age foes. 


he could watch the descent below them and waited. 
Five minutes later the excitement began. 


a wild yell sounded and then fully half a hundred painted 
Arapahoes came rushing up the slope. 


They did not fire, but evidently depended upon their | 


savage yelling to frighten our friends into submission. 


But they had certainly struck the wrong ones for any- — 


thing like that. 


to fire. 
And when he did give the order the words were hardly 


‘out of his mouth before five rifles were cracking away, © 
re- 7 


punctuated by sharper reports of the Chinaman’s 
volver. | 

Fully a dozen shots were fired before the Indians made 
a move to answer the terrible rain of hot lead. 


Then they did fire a volley and promptly started to %e- 


treat down the slope. 

As many as ten of them had fallen, and that was alto- 
gether too much for them just then. 

They had started on the warpath and they were now 
getting what they had usually got in the days gone by. 

But it was appalling to them, no doubt, when they real- 
ized that so few had wrought such a fearful havoc in their 
ranks. 9 
“Give them another dose as they go!’ cried Wild, 
“There is nothing like making a good job of it after you 
once start it. I’ll bet they will find out that we are on the 
warpath, too, before they get through with us!” 

Crack! crack, crack, crack! 

The death-dealing fire went out once more, and, becom- 
ing demoralized, the Arapahoes scattered and ran for 


cover. 





“Yes, about fifty of the redskins are coming up the hill. 
“Fifty of *em, hey? Well, I reckon it'll take a blamed 
But let us try and make them under-| 
stand that we don’t mean to let them take us, no matter 


if the whole lot comes up. If they make a rush at us we 
That will. discourage a 


Wild now turned to Anna and Eloise and told them to : 
The girls quickly obeyed, and two minutes later they 
were crouching behind the rocks, ready to send out the? 
death-dealing bullets into the ranks of their red and sav-9 
“Me fightee ledskins, too,” said Hop, and with his big | 


six-shooter ready in his hand, he crept up to a point where 


Everything had been still up to that time, but suddenly 


Wild waited until they were within fifty yards of the — 
rocks they were crouching behind before he gave the order 


























“Them what drops don’t have time ter git discouraged,? 













































































Injuns. [ve seen so much of ’em that 1 know all about 
em. There ain’t a good one livin’; an’ that’s al] there is 
eter. it!’ | 


his wife, looking at him and shaking her head as though. 
she could hardly bring herself to do it. 


got ther chance, can’t yer, Anna?” he answered. “Wasn't 
they goin’ ter torture me ter death? An’ ain’t they got}. 
poor Arietta in their clutches at this very minute? There 
-ain’t anything that yer kin do ter a redskin that’s awful. 
Jest remember that, gal.” | 


- Cheyenne Charlie laughed and shook his head grimly. 


“Jest let °em eome ag’in if they want some more.” — 
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“T reckon that was a putty good dose,” he observed. 


“Tt seems awful to shoot them that way, though,” said 


“Well, yer kin imagine what they'd do ter us if they 


“T suppose you know best, Charlie.” 
“T reckon I do, Anna, when it comes ter talkin’ about 


Young Wild West was satisfied that the Indians would 


not attack them again right away, so he decided that it 
would be a good chance for him to go and rescue Arietta. 


“Boys,” said he in a whisper to Charlie and Jim, “I 
am going to leave it to you to hold this spot against the 


yedskins for awhile. I hardly think they will come back 


very soon, but will try strategy to get the best of us. But 
while they are trying strategy I will be doing the same 
thing. I am going to get Arietta away from them. | 
guess you can manage to keep them off, and I won’t be 
- gone a great while, anyhow.” | 


“Go right away, Wild,” answered Jim. “The quicker 


_ you get Arietta away from the red scoundrels the better it 


will be. You may have a good chance to do it now, for 
they will probably be paying so much attention to us just 
- now that they will not keep as good watch at their camp as 
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_ Young Wild West. 


the rock, made his way along the narrow ledge and then 
began to go up the ascent. 





considerably about his sweetheart. 


_ they generally do.” 


“That’s right,” nodded the scout; “go on, Wild, an’ 


don’t lose no time about it.’’ 


The truth of it was that our hero had been worrying 

He did not know just how far the villainous old chiet 
might go. 
~The dashing young deadshot was soon ready to leave. 

“T won’t take my rifle with mé,” he said, “as I don't 
intend to get in a fight with the red fiends if I can help 
it, and if I do it will be at close quarters.” 

There was really only one way to get down to the level 
of the river, and that was by the way they had come up 
the mountain. | 

The defeated party of redskins were in the near vicinity, 
and right on the way, but that made little difference to 


He meant to ascend to the spot where Arietta had been 
captured and then go on down from that point after first 
picking out a route. 

Assuring his companions that he would not be gone any 
longer than was absolutely necessary, he started around 







place of it. . oM 


Wild soon got to the top of the ascent, and then (2 
from behind the rock, he caught sight of the survivo ™" 
the redskins who had made the attack upon them a short 
time before. - 
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Though he left his rifle behind, he 


The long, flexible rope might come in handy. ™ ‘ 
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The copper-hued fiends had not got together yet. 
Some could be seen crawling down through the bushes 


and using the utmost caution as they proceeded. 


Our hero smiled when he noted their actions. 
“They are only a cowardly lot, after_all,” he thought. 


“It is old Jumping Stag who is the real fighter, though, 
for he has been through the mill. The majority of these 
are young bucks, and they have never brought many scalps 
hack to the lodge. They fear us so much that they are not 
going to allow the wild enthusiasm of the old chief to get 
them too close to certain danger. 
the chance they will probabiy be just as savage and cruel 
as he is, for it is born in the fiends, and it is bound to 
come out at some time or other, no matter how civilized 
they appear to become.” | 


But if they only get 


The daring boy now began the descent. 
He meant to reach the camp and save Arietta, no mat- 


ter what happened. ; 


Slowly but surely hé worked his way down, and in a 


few minutes he was past them. 


Once or twice he was so close to some of them that he 


thought it hardly possible te get by without being discoy- 
ered. | 


If he had been discovered he would have scattered them, 


for he would have opened fire on them with both revolvers 
and made it so warm for them that they might have been 
glad to let him go. 


When Wild reached the level ground below he crossed 


the trai] and made his way direct to the river bank. 


He intended to work his way to the Indian camp by 


keeping under cover of the trees and bushes that lined 
the bank. 


It was a good thing that the boy did go to the river, 


for he had no sooner got there when he heard the sounds 


made by dipping paddles. 


Looking around, he saw a- canoe coming down the 


stream close to the shore. 


In the frail craft were two Indian braves and a white 


girl with her hands bound behind her. 


Young Wild West could scarcely believe his eyes. 
The girl was Arietta! 





CHAPTER VIII. 
WILD’S FIGHT IN THE WATER. 

Why it was that the two Indians were taking Anietta 
down the river in the canoe Young Wild West could not 
imagine. 

But he was delighted beyond measure, just, the same. 

Nothing gould have pleased him better, unless the 
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Pic camp. 


the redskins in the canoe was-a chief, as our. 


Buld tell by his head-dress. 

rte recognized him as the one he had heard the old chief 

"address as Lame Elk, while he had been near the camp 
prior to his rescue of Cheyenne Charlie. 

Our hero did not lose his wonderful coolness for a single 

. Instant. 

Though it was a great surprise for him to see his pretty 
sweetheart in the canoe, he did not become anything like 
excited and do something rash, 

He simply looked up and down the river for a suitable 
place from which he would be able to give the two Arapa- 
hoes a surprise and effect the girl’s rescue at the same 
time, 

The canoe was coming down the river quite close to the 
shore and the two redsking were working the paddles with 
very little noise. 

It was quite evident that they were trying to keep from 
being seen or heard, and this made it appear to our hero 
that they were stealing away from the camp with the girl, 
unknown to the old chief and the rest of the tribe. 

And this is just what they were doing. 

Lame Elk had taken offenese at something old Jumping 
Stag had said to him and they had quarreled. 

It was not about the girl captive, but related to the 
escape of the scout... 

The young chief decided to get square with the old fel- 
low. 

He was unmarried, and, seeing in the beautiful pale- 
face maiden a fine young squaw for him, he decided to 
steal her away and make down the river with her. 

Lame Elk really had more followers among the Arapa- 
hoes than Jumping Stag did. 

But he only let one of them into his proposed plan. 

This was a young brave who aspired to be a chief in the 
near future. 

The brave went by the name of Fall-In-Water, and, 
under the promise of being made a chief when Lame Elk 
took the place of Jumping Stag, he agreed to help the 
young chief carry out his scheme. 

The idea was to carry the paleface maiden down the 
river and conceal her in some safe hiding-place and then 
come back to the camp again. 

The escape of the girl would be laid to her paleface 
friends, so Lame Elk declared. 

During the excitement caused by the word that the 
party of fifty Arapahoes had been repulsed by a heavy 
loss from the bullets of the palefaces up on the mountain- 
side, which was brought to the chief by one of the sur- 
vivors, the two redskins had no difficulty in removing the 
girl from the tepee she had been confined in and getting 
her to the river. 

Then she was placed in the canoe and the two started 
down the stream with her. 

They had been about to gag her, but Arietta motioned 
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‘close to the little point that caused the turn, and, acting) 
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them not to, and when they allowed her to speak he de- 
clared that she would not make an outcry. © | | 

Lame Elk believed her, and so she was allowed to have F 
the use of her tongue, though her hands were kept tied? 
behind her, t 

Young Wild West was not long in formulating a plan} 
of action. L 

A few yards below him there was a quick bend in the | 
river, and right near it was a tree, the limbs of whieh hung | 
out over the water. i 
Wild saw that the canoe would surely make the turn | 














on a sudden impulse, he threw off his hat and climbed | 
the tree, dropping his lariat by the hat. 











» Out upon one of the limbs he worked his way until he ; 





was directly over the water. 





He was not a minute too soon, either, for along came) 


the canoe, the two redskins paddling in a stealthy manner 
in an effort to get a good distance from the camp before 
the disappearance of the girl would be discovered. 

Wild nerved himself for something desperate when the b 
canoe came around the bend with the two redskins and | 
Arietta in it. ‘ 
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When the frail craft was directly under him Wild leaped | 


down upon them, regardless of what might happen. 
Crash ! 
Splash ! 


The feet of Young Wild West struck the bottom of the 


eanoe and went through it. 


But he had gauged the distance well, and as he struck 7 


his hands went out on either side and caught both Arapa-— 
hoes by their hair. 

Splash—splash ! 

Lame Eik and his companion took to the river head- — 
first, 


Our hero had become tangled in the break he had made t 
and as it sank with him ¥ 
he whipped out his knife and reached over and severed | 


through the frail birchbark craft, 


the bonds of Arietta. 
“Get ashore, Et!” he exclaimed. “You can wade, for 
I am standing on the bottom at this minute. I'll soon 
join you. I have got to fix the two redskins first.” 
“Wait till I help you get loose from the canoe, Wild,” 


was the reply from the brave girl, who had quickly re- 


covered from her surprise at the sudden appearance of 
her dashing young lover on the scene. 

Our hero was standing on the sandy bottom of the river 
now, nearly waist-deep in the water, and the canoe was 
gradually going down under the weight of the girl. 

If she had left it, as he told her to, he would have been 
hampered by the craft, since it would have entangled his 
legs so he could have done little but to try and get loose. 

And it was necessary that he should do more than that 
just now, for the two Indians were coming for him for 
all they were worth. | 

When the dashing young deadshot hurled them both 
from the canoe they went out on the side that was toward 























at Ti ak) ote ele ae 
ae mm a hg . . 


=? , ¥ . . a 7 
2 F . 4 
: J it , Pas a Dad Wo 
7 ~ “ P . 


| YOUNG WILD WEST 














the center of the stream, and it so happened that there 
was quite a deep channel right there. 
- Before they came to the surface they had drifted a few 
feet down the stream and were then forced to swim until 
they could touch bottom. 
- It was but a few feet for them to swim, but stch things 
take time, and when they came rushing for our hero and 
his sweetheart, one with an uplifted tomahawk and the 
Fother with a knife, Wild was ready for them. 
~ He did not want to fire a shot if he could help it, and 
‘the redskins could not if they desired to, since they had 
lost their shooters when they went overboard in such an 
P “unexpected manner. 

Only the muzzles of Wild’s revolvers had touched the 
: beater, so if it was a matter of compulsion he could use 
' oem all right. | 

But he did not think he would have to use them. 

Just as the two Indians reached the side of the sunken 
canoe he managed to extricate himself from it, and. then 
"both he and Arietta moved for the bank. 

_ At this the Arapahoe who had be tomahawk let it go 
at the boy’s head. 

But Wild saw what he intended to do and he dodged 
just in time. 

_ he tomahawk whizzed over him and stuck in the tree 
“he had dropped from. 

_ “Get upon the bank and get that for me, Et,” he said. 
“That will just come in handy, 1 think.” 

It was Lame Elk who had the knife, and he now snegen 
Eorrard through the water and struck savagely at the boy. 

But the blow was neatly warded off. 

“I guess I can give the pair of you all that is coming,” 
he said, coolly. “Just. wait awhile and I'll send fet both 
to the bottom of the river!” 

Lame Elk drew back to a safe distance. 

He was shrewd enough to realize that Young Wild West 
' was simply waiting to make a thrust that would find his 
heart. : 

The other Indian, since he had no weapons, kept well 

out of the way. 

But he soon realized that he had to join in the fight, 
p too, for Arietta was now on the bank and in the act of 
; pulling the tomahawk from the tree. 

She no sooner had it in her possession than she dropped 

into the water again and waded out the few feet that in- 
Bgervened between Wild and the bank. 
: “Here, Wild,” she said, speaking as calmly as though 
there was no danger whatever; “take the tomahawk and 
let me have your knife! I'll show the red fiends that I 
® can fight, if 1 am only a paleface maiden !” 
) “Tl do the fighting in this case, Et,” was the reply. 
4) “If I couldn’t handle two redskins under conditions like 
‘| these I would be perfectly willing to go under.” 
4 He took the tomahawk and then started for the pair. 
By this time the brave who had been promised the pro- 
















: ji the sunken canoe and he now prepared to strike oue, 


hero with it, while Lame Elk was waiting for ® 
nity to deliver a thrust with his knife. 












West. 


as he was that the canoe was out of business. 


viciously for his head. 


better. 
have other business to attend to.” 


Wild, warming up to the work. 
skin who could beat me at this game!” 





Fesotion to a chief had found one of the paddles belonging 
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There was a smile on the handsome face of Youns 
He was just as confident of defeating the two Indians 


Swish ! 
The paddle in the hands of the brave came down 


“Splash ! 
It hit the water on the left of our hero, for he very 


neatly got out of the way of the blow. 


Whizz—thud! 
Wild let the tomahawk go almost at the same instant. 
The Arapahoe brave was not quick enough to dodge it, 


and the sharp point struck his forehead. 


Without so much as a groan, he staggered back and 


sank beneath the water. 


“Now, you red hound, Ill give you your medicine !” 


exclaimed the’ dashing young deadshot, as he warded off 
a blow that the young chief struck at him. 
turn next !” 


“Tt is your 


“Ugh!” erunted Lame Elk; “Young Wild West heap 


much brave, but me big chief; me no afraid!” 


“Come on, then! The quicker we have it done with the 
I don’t propose to stay in the water very long; I 


The redskin moved a step forward to meet him. 
Then the two knives came together with a ring: 
Lame Elk let out a shout, as though to spur himself on. 
“Young Wild West will die, like the paleface dog he is mi 


he eried. 


“Not by your hand, you sneaking red hound !” retorted 
“There never lived a red- 


There was something exhilarating about a contest that 
was on an equal footing, and Wild really enjoyed it, 


though he knew his opponent was irying his level best to 
kill him. 


The boy could have slain the redskin right at the start, 
but he did not want to do it.. 

It was not his liking to take the life of a fellow-creature, 
even if it was a murderous redskin. 

When he was handling a rifle or revolver it was dilfer-> 
ent; there was no chance for sentiment then. 

“TY will give you a chance, Lame Elk,” he said, when 
he found that he could administer the death-blow at any 
time he pleased. “Give up and swim for the other siae 
of the river if you want to live!” 

The young chief now knew that he stood no show wita 
the dashing young athlete. 

He was not a coward, but he valued his life as much as 
anyone living just then. 

But he did not want to show the paleface boy that he 
was a coward. 

He stepped back and lowered his knife, gazing steadily 
into the eyes of our hero. 







: 7 


YOUNG 


ed his arms and threw out his chest. | 
p, Young Wild West!” he said; “Lame Elk 


{t might have been a bluff, but, at any rate, he 
ready to receive the death-blow. 

“Swim!” exclaimed our hero, pointing for the 
side of the river. 

Without another word, the young chief obeyed. 

Then our hero turned to get upon the b 
rescued sweetheart. 

But Arietta was not to be seen! 

During the fight in the water she had vanished in some 
mysterious manner. 

“ Arietta!” the boy called, 


laugh came to his ears and the face of the old chict of 


WILD WEST ON THE WARPATH. ~ 
| chief Was lost upon our hero, for at that moment Lame 
| ' Elk was doin 
‘coward! He will die like the noble red man that move. 


was ance, and poor Arietta, who a moment before thought | 
‘she had sueceeded in getting’ out of the clutches of they 
other | 
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g his utmost, and he was watching his every) 


The two Indians with him came to their leader’s assist-) 





-\rapahoes, was quickly bound and gagged. 
lt all happened so quickly that she could scarcely real-7 


ize the fact that she was again a helpless prisoner. 
ank with his | 


‘To say that Jumping Stag was elated at the sudden turn. 
of affairs would be putting it mildly. t 
He quite naturally thought that it was Young Wild? 


LW est who had succeeded in stealing the girl away from) 
the tepee, and that Lame Elk had found him and was , 
softly, and then a guttural | fighting to regain possession of her. 


“We must take Young Wild West alive,” the chief © 


the Arapahoes appeared through a break‘ in the bushes! whispered, and then he picked up our hero’s lariat and © 


CHAPTER IX. 


ARIETTA, IN| THE TEPEE AGAIN, FINDS A FRIEND. 
| | 

It so happened that old J umping Stag was not tong in 
finding out that the paleface maiden had escaped from | 
the tepee he had ordered her to be placed in. — 

As Lame - Elk supposed, he took it for granted that 
Young Wild West had managed in some way to get her 
away from the camp. ! | 

But this did not deter him from starting a.search. for 
her right away. 

He sent for Lame Elk to take charge of the search, but | 
the young chief was nowhere to be found. 

Then, after sending aut his. braves in every direction, | 
he set out himself, taking with him two of the other chiefs | 
who were ready to do anything he bade them. | 

When Lame Elk uttered his defiant cry as his fight with | 
Young Wild West began in earnest, the old chief and his | 
two companions were not more than fifty yards away from | 
the spot. | 
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They all heard it, and it was quite natural that they 
should make for the point the ery came from. 

They came in sight of the thrilling scene just as Ari-| 
etta was climbing out of the water. | 

One of the redskins raised his rifle to send a bullet at 
‘our hero, but the old chief stayed his hand. 

“The young paleface must be taken alive,” he whis- 
pered in the language of the tribe: “he is Young Wild 
West, the most dangerous of all the palefaces!” 

Then, ignoring the desperate hand-to-hand fight that’ 
was taking place in the shallow water, he crept stealthily 
forward, and just as Arietta arose to her feet after getting 
out of the water, he caught her about the neck and 
dragged her back into the bushes, stifling the cry that 

arose to her lips at the same time. 

The little noise that was made by the action of the old 


started for the bank. ; 

It was just then that Wild called softly to his sweet- i 
heart. 7 | 

Jumping Stag peered through the bushes and saw him | 
coming to the bank, while Lame Elk was swimming to- © 
ward the opposite shore. | 

“Ugh!” exclaimed the chief. 

[nvoluntarily our hero started back. 

He now knew why it was that he had failed to find 
Arietta there to greet him. 

He grabbed for one of his revolvers. 

It was gone! + 

During the fight in the water both holsters had dropped | 
below the surface and the right one was gone. 

He reached for the other and found it there. 

[t was on a line with the old chief’s head in a twinkling 
and thé boy pulled the trigger. 

Click ! 

That was all. 

The action of the water had dampened the cartridge ¥ 
so it would not explode. | 


Jumping Stag had jerked his head out of sight, but r 
when he heard the click he put it back again and laughed J 


derisively. 

He knew what was the matter. 

Our hero was exasperated. 

He now felt that he had made a mistake in not shooting 
the two redskins right at the start. 

His attempt to rescue Arietta had failed after all, but 
he was not discouraged. Y 

Just now he must save himself, though, and there 
seemed but one way to do it. | 

That was to swim for. the opposite shore, the same as 
Lame Elk was doing: | 

And before the three villainous redskins were atare of — 
What he was up to, our hero was moving toward the center 
of the stream with lusty strokes. 
»Jumping Stag quickly pushed his way through the 
bushes and sent the lariat whizzing after the boy. 

Tt is a hard thing to lasso a person swimming, anyhow, 

ne 




















and when the old chief had Young Wild West to deat 

v with he might just as well have not wasted his strength. 

_ The boy simply dove and kept on swimming. 

Then Jumping Stag called out for Lame Elk to head 

him off, adding that ua must surely be taken alive. 

' The young chief did not answer. 

It was plain that he was done obeying the old chief. 
‘He had started out on his own hook, and he meant to 

“fight for the leadership of the Arapahoes now. 

And nothing could have induced him to interfere with 

Young Wild West just then, for, in spite of the fact that 

‘he was an Indian, he felt grateful to the dashing young 

deadshot that his life had been spared. 

Bi It was the action of the young chief that helped our hero 
‘gat in his effort to escape. 

. Just then the young chief landed. 

He immediately sprang behind a clump of trees and 

was lost to view. | | 

» Wild kept right on swimming, and as the distance was 
‘not great, he was not more than twenty or thirty feet be- 
hind the Indian. 

Not a shot had been fired at him, and he felt glad over 
- the fact. He would have made-an excellent target for 
the redskins had they chosen to shoot at him while he was 

swimming across the river. 

Just as he reached the bank and crawled out the old 
hie! of the Arapahoes must have thought that it was 
| quite certain that he was going to escape, for he took’ a 
_tifle from one of his companions and fired a shot with it. 
But the old villain’s aim was not true and the bullet 

Sten wide of its mark. 

“Keep up your courage, Et! I'll save you yet!” shouted 
Wild, and then he darted into the bushes and got out of 
sight of them. 

Arietta felt like giving a cry of despair, but she was 
SiN of too much nerve for that. 

- Jumping Stag did not give the order for the two In- 

Dane with him to swim the river and start in pursuit of 
our hero. | 
-_/On the contrary, he motioned them to’lead the captive 
_ girl back to the camp. 
' In less than five minutes it was reached, and then Ari- 
_ etta was once more installed in the tepee that had been her 
; prison until Lame Elk came and took her out. 
The gag was removed from her mouth and a bright- 
: eyed squaw came in to comfort her. 
E The squaw came there for another purpose, too, but 
Arietta did not know it just then. 
_ Jumping Stag had strong suspicions that Lame Elk was 
& longer loyal to him, after what had just happened, and 
had told the squaw, whose name was Shining Eyes, to 
20 in and learn from the paleface maiden the part the 
young chief had played in her attempt to get away from 
the village. 
r. He could not have sent a better one, as far as Ratha 
; “was concerned, for the squaw had been told by him that 
x she was to be his next wife, and she had a enough 
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civilized during her life on the reservation: th 
in becoming the squaw of a man who already * = 
living wives. 


Shining Eyes was a squaw of much intelligence ano = 


quite well educated in English. 

She smiled pleasantly when she entered the tepee and 
Arietta looked at her curiously, not knowing just how to 
take her at first. | 

“The paleface maiden feels sad,” said Shining Eyes in 
a low, musical voice. 

“Yes,” answered the girl, “I do feel sad. I guess you 
would feel that way, too, if you thought you were surely 


going: back to your friends and then all of a andten found 


yourself in the hands of those you hated again.” 

“Yes,” nodded the squaw; “I understand. 
the name of the paleface maiden? Tell me; I am going 
to be your friend, perhaps.” 

“Arietta is my name,” and the captive girl looked at 
her, wondering if she really meant what she said. 

“Arietta is a pretty name.” 

“Do you think so?” 

The two were beginning to get along first rate now. 

“Yes. My name is Shining Eyes, or that is the way it 
should be called in the language of the palefaces.” 

“That is much prettier than my name,” said Arietta. 
“Indians have much nicer names than the palefaces, if 
they have nothing else.” 

“T Jeft the reservation with the Arapahoes because I 
was forced to,” went,on the squaw, au expression of sad- 
ness crossing her face. “The big chief of the Arapahoes 
wants me to become his fourth wife, but I will die first!” 

“Ah!” exclaimed Arietta; “so you are a sensible In- 
dian woman, then?” 

“T have learned the ways of the white people; I have 
learned their language, and I have been taught to think 
as they think. I have tried to live right.” 

The heart of Arietta warmed toward the squaw. 

She felt that she was telling her the truth. 

“Have you no father or mother ?” she ventured, forget- 
ting her plight for the time being. 

The Indian girl—for she was not more than twenty, if 
that—shook her head. 

“No,” she answered; “they are both dead.” 

“Then you must leave’ the steer Shining Eves. 
You must go with me when I go.” 

“But how can you go, Arietta?” asked Shining Eyes, 


‘in surprise. 


“The way is bound to come. Young Wild West, the 
great paleface braye, of whom you must surely have heard, 
is my lover. He will surely get me away from here.” 

The girl spoke in such a matter- of-fact way that the 
Indian maiden !ooked at her in admiration. 

“Tt was Young Wild West who came and took you from 
the tepee a short time ago?” she asked, looking at her 
sharply. 

“No, it was, one of the Arapahoes who took me froin 
here. 
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He put me in a canoe and took me down the river, © 
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ng Wild West came and saved me. It was had been seated upon while the conversation took place 
chief, Lame Elk, who took me. He had a brave ‘and left the tepee. | 
1m whom he called Fall-in-the-Water, or something Shining Eyes went to the chief and told him what she 
ike that. He did fall in the water, too, and he never had learned regarding the escape of the white girl pris-— 
came up after he went down. Young Wild West killed 'oner from the tepee a short time before. | 
him with his own tomahawk, and then he fought Lame! She did not tell him anything else, though, for she 
Elk and defeated him. He spared his life and told him’ was true to her purpose to help Arietta and defeat the old 
. to swim across the river, and, glad to have the chance, the ‘scoundrel in his intentions of making her his squaw. 

| young chief did so. Then I got out of the water and| J umping Stag looked troubled when he heard what the 
| 


Jumping Stag caught me again.” squaw had to say. 

“And what happened to Young Wild West and Lame| But he commended her for what she had done and told 

| Elk?” questioned the squaw, showing great interest. jher she might remain as a special guard over the paleface 

| “They both got across the river.” maiden. 
“Lame Elk took you from the tepee, then?” This was just what Shining Eyes wanted. a 
“Yes, it happened just as I have told you.” She now felt that she could easily assist Arietta to 2 
“L can understand why it was that Lame Elk did not escape when the darkness came, and if she did manage it 

come back, then.” she meant to go with her and take her chances with the 

“The old chief will be angry with him when he hears palefaces. 


_- + 


it, I suppose ?” 

“He will kill him?” 

“Yes, or Lame Elk will kill Jumping Stag. I have 
thought for some time that the young chief wants to take 
the place of the old. Lame Elk has the majority of, the 
braves on his side, too. He did not want to leave the res- , ‘ 
ervation, but pane tA to the old chief. Now I will tell you Taores Rok sure but that Lame Elk would be Witty 


that Jumping Stag sent me here to find out how it was oe oe orn iene BO Ne ames tne: eoSp aL Ae ee 
that you escaped from the tepee.” as he entered the bushes at the side of the stream. 


“And you will tell him, now that you os found out?” Much to his surprise, he saw the young chief sitting on 


s : ° . s . 4 
“Yes, I will tell him, just because I know it will worry ti aceaeee oe ae Shs fis leather. breeches and 
a 0 + 
ini “Ugh!” he said, rising to his feet; “so the young pale- 
“He will think that Lame Elk means to rebel against | face brave got here, ch?” | 
him, is that it?” 


é“ st ss “Yes, I am here, redskin; what are you waiting for?” 
Yes. That will help me, and it will help you, too. “Tame Wik want to help Young Wild West? 
“Why, you could help me, anyhow. You could let’ me 


leave this tepee and you could go with me after the dark- 


CHAPTER X.. 


LAME ELK’S SMOKE SIGNAL. 


“Help me? What do you mean? Only a little while 
| ago you wanted to kill me.” | 
ness comes.” “Young Wild West is a great brave. He did not kill 
“T know. But wait till then. I am your friend. There me when he had the chance; Lame Elk wants to pay him — 


will be much trouble in the camp; there will be fighting ; back by helping him get the paleface maiden from Jump- | 
I am sure of it. Lame Elk will manage to find some of ing Stag.” Ae Te 


pe who place the greatest of faith in him, and then | “I wouldn’t trust you,’ redskin.” 
nete will be trouble. I have studied over such things} «7 yi] help Young Wild West, anyhow, then.” 


and I know what I say.” “All right, I shan’t stop you.” 


Arietta was now getting in quite an easy frame of mind. “Jumping Stag, he go on warpath against the palefaces, 
“Do you know what headway the chief has made In and Lame Elk will now go on warpath against Jumping 


capturing my friends who are camped up on the moun- ‘Stag. He will take the old chief’s braves from him and | 


tain-side?” she asked, after a slight pause. Head them back to the reservation.” 


“Yes, I know. They mean to let them be until after; «Qh! So that is your game, eh? What did you leave | 
the darkness comes. Then they will try to take them all the reservation for, anyhow ?” 
alive. Jumping Stag wants to torture the men until they! “Tt wag Jumping Stag who made the braves and the 
die, and the girls, including yourself, will be drawn for | young bucks feel that they must go on the warpath against F 
by his favorite chiefs. It is likely that he will want you |the palefaces; he told them great tales of how they would 
for his fifth wife, if he takes me for the fourth.” whip the paleface soldiers and have their old hunting- — 

Shining Eyes spoke so fluently that, Arietta would | grounds back, and that they would have all the firewater — 
hardly have known that she was an Indian if she had they could drink for many moons to come. Many of them — 
heard her speaking without seeing Her. believed him, and so they left the reservation with him. — 

Then the Indian maiden arose from the: bearskin she ji came along,:for I wanted to talk to the braves and win 
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the a 5 to my side, and when I became the chic! of the tribe 
I would lead them back to the reservation and make peace 
with the palefaces. Jumping Stag is no good.” — 

E While our hero was talking with the redskin he was 
pene occasionally through the bushes and noting -what 
was taking place on the other side of the river. 

| When he saw Arietta conducted back to the camp he 
gave his full attention to the chief. 


YOUNG WILD WEST 





said. “Just tell me exactly what you mean to do. You, 
‘say you are going on the warpath against the old chief ?| 
Well, I am on the warpath, too, and don’t you forget it!’ ma 
_ “Young Wild West heap much brave.” 

_ “Yes, I am a heap much brave, and I am on the ware | 
path. Now, tell me what you are going to do.” 

»** Me ad up smoke from three fires when the sun goes 
down; then the braves who like Lame Elk will come to 
him, They will know what the smoke signal means. 





Mfaces, then ?” Wild Sad: 


quick reply. 


pened along and stopped your game. 


least bit stumped. 


you were stealing a wilde: girl, Lame Elk. 
look as though you were as straight as you want it to ap- | 
pear.” | 
~ “Lame Elk no hii Jumping Stag to make paleface 
maiden his squaw.” 

“And you thought you would take her for yours, is that | 
rit?” 


ON 


and, finding the coast clear, entered the water and PS ; 
out to the channel. 


wade to the bank on the other side. 





“Tame Elk has made no war on the palefaces,” was the scout, “on’ we seen yer comin’. 
| vit Arietta from ther redskins, hey?” 
— “But you stole the ee maiden, though, and you) 
“were taking her down the river in the canoe, when I hap- swered, “but luck was against me and they got her again.” | 
How about that?” | 
The redskin shrugged his shoulders and looked just the 





THE WARPATH. 






Wild went down the river for about a mit , 
Then selecting a narrow place, He took a loon 


Then he had but a short swim before he was sits to 


But the most difficult part of it was now before him: 
He was not aware that the redskins had decided to wait 


“There may be some good left in you, Lame Elk,” he! until after dark before resuming hostilities, so he felt that 
he ran quite a risk in making the attempt.to reach the 
camp. 


It was a good two miles from where he now was, but he 


started out, holding his hunting-knife in readiness to 
make a fight in case he was attacked by any of the Arapa- 
hoes. 


€ 


But he managed to get along for half a mile without 


coming in contact with any of them, and then all of a 
' sudden who should appear before him but Cheyenne Char- 
_ “And you are going to give up making war on the ae lie! 


“We was keepin’ a putty good watch, Wild,” said the 
Yer couldn't manage ter 


“T had her free from them once, Charlie,” our hero an- 
What!” 


The scout looked at him in astonishment. 
Then he noticed that the daring young deadshot was 


 *You were not making war against the palefaces, but soaking wet. 
That doesn’t | 


“You've been in ther river, I reckon,” he said. 
“Yes, a couple of times, Charlie. I'll tell you all about 


te in a few words.” 


It did not take him long to let the scout know just what 


had happened. 


The two reached the camp without any trouble. 
Jim and the girls were much disappointed when they 


“If paleface maiden no want to be Lame Blk? s squaw found that Arietta was still a prisoner in the camp of the 


she no be,” and the young chief shook his head. 
“Well, Lame Elk, I don’t take much stock in what you 
ies It will depend upon how you behave yourself from 
SE time out as to what ae of report I will make to the 
soldiers when they come.” 
- Our hero decided that it was time that he crossed the 
river and get back to his friends on the mountain-side. 
His cartridges had been spoiled by the water and he 
stood little show if he came in contact with the redskins 
on the other side of the river. 
 *T am going back to my friends, Lame Elk,” he said. 
a will be on the watch for your three columns of smoke 
at sunset.” 
be “Good ! Me help Young Wild West get paleface maiden 
a way from Jumping Stag. The tongue of Lame Elk is 
at raight. ” 
“All right ; if you do I will speak a good word for you 
and the redskins that follow you when the soldiers come.’ 
| The Arapahoe nodded, and then without another word 
a got en from the rock he had been sitting upon and stalked 



















Arapahoes. 

But they were glad to see Wild get back. 

Our hero soon retired to the tent and gave Hop.his wet 
clothing to dry before a fire. f 

The Chinaman was pleased to do this. 

Anything special that he was called upon to do for 
Young Wild West he considered an honor, even if it was 
nothing more than to dry his wet clothing. 

It was noon when the dashing young deadshot was what 
he declared to be as good a& ever. 

He had cleaned his revolver and substituted fresh car- 
tridges for those that had been spoiled by the river water. 

He had not worn the belt containing the cartridges he 
used in his rifle, so that made a saving in that direction. 

But our friends always had a good supply of ammuni- 
tion with them when they went on their trips, and there 
were always extra revolvers packed away in their belong- 
’ | ings. 

“TI ouess there is nothing to do but to wait till sunset 
and’ see what Lame Elk does,” observed our hero, as he’ 
took a peep down the mamntieiaide and found everything 







thing ter do is ter make ther best of it an’ wait. 


ms “Tt j is quite certain that the Arapahoes will 
extra strong guard over Arietta after what hap- 
i this morning, so we would be unable to do anything 
n the daylight.” 

“That's right,” retorted (aestise Charlie, “ther only 
But I 
put a good deal or faith in that feller Lame Elk, I do. 
Of course I don’t think he means ter help yer, as he said 
he would, but when he gits ter fightin’ with ther old chief 
we'll have our chance, see if we don’t!” 

“Me velly glad when um night comee,” spoke up Hop, 


_. as he swung the coffee-pot over the fire and turned around. 


“Oh, you shet up, you yaller heathen!” retorted the 
scout. “What do you know about it, anyhow?” - 

“Me go outee when darkee comee and me help save 
Missy Alietta.” 

“Youll be mighty lucky if you save your own skin if 
yer venture far from ther camp, I reckon.” 

“Me no ’flaid, Misler Charlie; me gottee fireworks, an’ 
me shootee off and scare um ledskins likee sixty!” 

Hop smiled 1 in a childish way and moved over to where 
the scout was ‘sitting on a rock, brightening up his hunt- 
ing-knife as though he eapecies to exhibit it before very 
long. _ 

The Chinaman stooped as though to pick up something 
and then stepped back and turned his attention to the 
coffee-pot. 

The next instant there was 
a streak of fire began to circle the rock Charlie was seated 
upon. 

“Great gimlets!’’ cried the scout, getting upon his. feet 
on top of the rock in a hurry and looking at what ap- 
peared to be a fiery serpent being chased by half a dozen 
of its kind in a cirele; “what in thunder is ther matter?” 

Wild could not help laughing. 

“Tt is one of Hop’s fireworks, that’s si he said. “Take 
it easy, Charlie.” 

The whirling streak soon died out, and when it did there 
was nothing but a piece of smoking pasteboard lying on 
the ground. 


Charlie got down off the rock. 

“You yaller galoot!” he exclaimed; “ain’t I told yer 
not ter be playin’ yer blamed tricks on me? Some of 
these times Il] git good an’ mad an’ I’ll shoot your pigtail 
clean from your head!” 

“Me only wantee showee fireworks,” Hop answered, 
meekly; “me no wantee scare um poor Misler Charlie.” 

This remark nettled the scout more than ever. 

He started after the Celestial and made a kick at him, 
which, if it had landed, would probably have caused Hop 
to remember it for some time. 

But it did not, land. 

The Chinaman was not in the habit of being kicked, 
not when he expected anything of the kind, and he got out 
of the way with surprising agility. 

The incident made the rest of our friends forget their 


worriment for the time and a hearty laugh was the result.| chiefs and braves he thought he could trust, though, for 
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a sudden hissing sound and 
























Then Charlie cooled down and grinned rather sheep 
ishly, 
“Tt really serves you right, Charlie,” said his wife. “You 
are always sneering at Hop, and I don’t blame him for 
playing a trick on you once in awhile. He never does 
anything like that to Wild or Jim, you know.” 
“Oh, I reckon it’s all right. Ill git square with him } 
afore mauy days, see if I don’t!” | 
“Allee light, Misler Charlie,” retorted Hop. 7 
The noonday meal was soon cooked and eaten, Jim } 
keeping a watch until the rest were through. | 
Then he ate his dinner and Charlie went on duty for 
the afternoon. - 
At intervals of every half hour Wild went along the & 
ledge and ascended to the spot where he could look down | 
upon the Arapahoe camp. ¥ 
Each time he went things appeared to be just about the 
same, 
As the sun neared the line of the western horizon Hop 
Wah became very busy with the beléngings he carried with 
him on his piebald mule. : 
He had stated that he was going to help rescue Arietta, 
and as Wild had said nothing to the contrary, he meant 
to be as good as his word. 
The Chinaman always carried no end of small artiolesl 
with him, and to look at them in a heap one would have 
given much for them. | 
It was just as the sun was sinking that our hero sud- 
denly saw three thin columns of smoke rising from a point 
about two miles up the river. | 
“Lame Elk has done just as he said he would, boys!” 
he exclaimed, calling the attention of his two partners to 
the smoke signal. 
“T reckon ther red galoot means business, as far as 
givin’ ther old chief a lickin’ goes,” answered the scout. 
“Me gittee leady to go down and helpee save Missy Ali- ¥ 
etta now,” said Hop, looking at Wild and smiling blandly. 
- Our hero thought a moment and then gave a nod of ase | 
sent. | 
“Go on,” he remarked; “something tells me- that * Lot 
will be all right, so let yourself go!” 
“Me be velly calful, Mr. Wild; me make believe me 
walkee on um eggs.” 
“I Hope ther yaller galoot don’t git caught by ther red- } 
skins,” observed the scout, who thought more. of the Ce-] 
lestial than he generally was willing to admit. 


CHAPTER XI. 
HOP WAH DISTURBS THE INDIAN CAMP. 
It seemed rather strange that Jumping Stag should re-J 


main so quiet all that day, but he did. 4 
He had frequent consultations with a few of the young | 








ithe old chief knew that Lame Elk was very popular with 
|the rank and file of the Arapahoes. 

Jumping Stag did not know whether the young chief 
|had decided to quit them and go back to the reservation 
}and report where they were or but that he might be laying 
his plans to gain the upper hand of him. 
| When sunset came he knew that the latter was the cor- 
j rect thing. 

He saw the three eolumns of soke rising in the air, and 

and so did many of the braves at the same time. 

Those who did not see it right away had their attention 
] called to the signal. 

The close friends of the young chief knew exactly what 
the signal meant, though the others did not. 

&t-was the signal that Lame Elk meant to give when he 
| was ready to assert his right as a leader of the tribe. 

In less than five minutes from the time the smoke sig- 
| nal first. appeared there was considerable excitement in 
the camp. 

Whisperings and mutterings were rife and arguments 
i were taking place on every hand. 

] = Those who had been loath to leave the reservation were 
} now sorry that. they had listened to the war-talk of the 
} old chief and they were ready and eager to join Lame Elk 
} and go back, for that is what they thought he wanted them 
} to do. 
4 Arietta, in the tepee, was not long in learning the exist- 
}) ing state of affairs. 
| Shining Eyes, the young squaw, had remained with her 
q pretty much the entire day, and when she heard that there 
7 was a revolt among the braves she looked forward for 
something to happen that would be of benefit to her. 
} Just as it began to grow dark the squaw, who had been 
| outside gathering information, came in, and in a low whis- 
per said: 
“More than half of the old chief's men are making 
ready to leave him and join Lame Elk. The time will soon 
| be here when we must try and get away and join your 
friends at their camp.” | 

Arietta smiled. 

“Get me my revolver and cartridge belt that they took 

} from me, won’t you, Shining Eyes?” she said. “You 
| promised to do so as soon as it became dark enough.” 
“Shining Hyes will do as she promised the paleface 
maiden,” the squaw answered, dropping back into the In- 
dian style of talking. “Arietta must not be alarmed.” 


A few minutes later she went out of the tepee, only to}. 


} return in a short time with the articles Arietta wanted. 

}—= The two braves who had been guarding the tepee all day 
§ had just been relieved by two more when the smoke signal 
} was first observed by those in the camp. 

The latter were more interested in what was taking 
\ place in the camp than they were in keeping a watch on 
the paleface maiden the old chief had appointed them to 

\s ard. 

_ They were staunch adherents of the chief, ia and 
were teady to fight for his cause. 








with him. 


her hands behind her early in the day, but she had kept on 
the alert to make it appear that she was still bound in 
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This was probably owing to the fact that thes JN 
dle-aged men and had been through several an 


Arietta had been “Magid from the bonds that bound : 


case the guards happened to look in. 


But this they did not do, evidently taking it for granted 
that Shining Eyes was doing her ful] duty to the chief. 

“T am going to cut a slit in the back of the tepee, so I 
eat’ have a look outside,” said the brave girl to her com- 
panion, when she realized that it was now about as dark 
as it would be. | 

The squaw nodded. 

With the hunting-knife that she always carried, Arietta 
cut a slit in the back of the tepee, and then spreading it 
apart, took a look out at what was taking place. 

Half a dozen fires were burning in the camp, and by the 
light that came from them she could see many of the 
braves taking their horses and leaving. 

It seetued a little strange to her that the old chief did 
not make a move to prevent their leaving, but he did not. 

He sat in front of the tepee he called his lodge, calmly 
smoking his pipe and apparently indifferent to what was 
taking place. ; 

“Horses and braves left in groups, and not until the last 
of those who had decided to join Lame Elk had taken their 
departure did the old chief lay aside his pipe and rise to 
his feet. 

Then it was that something took place that not one in 
the camp was prepared to see. 

There came a sharp flash right at the feet of Jumping 
Stag, and then with a hissing sound, a fiery snake shot 
along the ground in front of him. ~ 

Bang! ; 

It struck the side of the tepee and exploded with a loud 
noise, sending a myriad of sparks in the air and causing 
consternation among the redskins gathered there in the 
capacity of advisers to the chief. 

“Hop Wah!” exclaimed Arietta, for she knew that the 
Chinaman was responsible for what had happened right 
away. 

“What is it?” cried Shining Eyes, showing the alarm 
that she felt, for the proceeding was such a strange and 
unnatural one that she could not at all understand it. 

“My friends are close by,” answered Arietta. 

“Do your friends have snakes of fire to ae them fight 
the Indians?” 

“Sometimes they do. But don’t be alarmed, Shining 
Eyes; the fire won’t hurt us, so long ‘as we do not get cloge 
enough to it to let it burn us. There is no danger. Ah!” 

Just then another of the fiery serpents went scudding 
along the ground. 


It hit Jumping Stag on the foot and exploded, as the 
other had done. 


The whole camp was now in an uproar. 





Ver Ni oN 
cape oe 
aes 


ae) 
“s eo 


i ‘eh 


_ 


YOUNG WILD WEST oN ee WARPATH. 










Bet at the back of the tepee, lying flat on 
ach, for he knew that it would be dangerous for 
to rise, since some of the redskins were as close as a 
dozen feet to him. 
But he was bound to let Arietta know that he was there; 
he could not help that. 
Holding his revolver ready in one hand, ne worked the 
other against the skin and began scratching. 
Then, much to his satisfaction, the skin parted. slightly. 
“Hello!” he whispered, taking the risk that there was 
no one there to interfere with him. , 
“Wild!” came the answer from within in a low but joy- 
ous tone of voice. 
“It is I, Et. But you must not come out just now. The 
ae is surrounded.” 
“Come in, Wild; there is room for one more, I guess.” 
“Is Hop in there?” 
“Yes, and a young squaw who is a friend to me—a very 
good friend, too. Is it safe for you to come in?” 
v“T° guess you had-better come out. Just’ tell Hop to 
let some of his fireworks go, and then you may have the 
Sea a 
“Shining Eyes is coming with me when I come, Wild. 
I will not go back on her, after promising to take her 
with me.” : 
“Certainly she can come. But can’t she leave while the 
redskins are looking and get a couple of horses, so you 
and her can ride away on them?” 
“T will do as Young Wild West says,” whispered a a voice 
close to our hero’s ear, “Which way shall I take the 


“Now is the time, Et!” he exclaimed, “Come on! | 
You, too, ie ys 
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to the trail they went, and then, without being 
com 0 fire a shot, they reached the spot where they 
ir aes and found Shining Eyes there with 













an easy saves for ee all to mount and~ 
y up the mountain. 
with Wild and i and the Satie “7 


was of short ion, and as ‘aie reached their camping. | 
place there were no further sounds that would indicate 
that there was any trouble below them. 

Jim, Anna and Eloise were delighted to see Avene 
hack safe and sound, and when they heard how Shining 
yes had befriended her they gave the squaw a warm wel- — 
come. | 

The night was spent in peace and quietness, and when 
morning dawned Wild. ascended to the height above the 
camp and looked down at the Arapahoe camp. | 

He saw that the whole band was together again, and 
that they were making ready to move. 

Then he turned his gaze down the rough mountain trail - 
and saw a solitary Indian riding up. 

It was Lame Elk, 

Our hero descended from the cliff and told his compan-- 
‘ions who was coming. | 


horses and wait?” | The young chief soon came in sight, waving a white ‘ 
“To the opposite side of the camp,” Wild answered handkerchief. 2 
knowing that it was the squaw he was talking to. Wild motioned for him to come on, and then Lame Elk © 
‘The next minute he heard her leave the tepee, and as said.: if 
she came around so he could see her he observed that she “Jumping Stag is dead and the Arapahoes are all going — 
was running lightly toward the BrOMD of women and chil- pack to the reservation. Good-by, Young Wild West! 5 
dren of the tribe. You no have to go on the warpath now.” 
“Hop,” whispered our hero. | With that he was gone, 4 
“Whattee want, Misler Wild?” came from within. “Well, I was on the warpath, as far as the s saying goes, — 
“When I say the word let a whole bunch of your fire-' even if it wasn’t such a war,” our hero remarked, . 7) 
works go right at the chief. Get ready.” . As they reached a little town two days later without 


All the Indians who encircled the tepee that could see mishap, this ends the story of Arietta Among the Arapa- 
him from where they were standing had their eyes fixed , hoes. | 


on the chief, for he seemed to be the tar get of the myste- | THE END. 

rious explosive missiles, and they could not understand ; 

what it all meant, anyhow. . Read “YOUNG WILD WEST AND ‘NEBRASKA mt 
“Let your fireworks go, Hop!” NICK’; OR, THE CATTLE THIEVES OF THR 


The next moment there was a series of hissing sounds} PLATT i,” which will be the next number (178) of 24 
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(Formerly “fHE YOUNG ATHLETE’S WEEKLY”) 
BY “PHYSICAL DIRECTOR’”’ 


Issued every Friday, A 32-PAGE BOOK FOR 5 CENTS. Handsome Colored Covers. 


These intensely interesting stories describe the adventures of Frank Manley, a plucky young athlete, who tries to ex- 
cel in all kinds of games and pastimes. Hach number contains a story of manly sports, replete with lively incidents, 
dramatic situations and a sparkle of humor. Every popular game will be featured in the succeeding stories, such as base- 
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ee pert: s Mad Scrimmage ; or, The Trick that Dazed Brad-|} 18 Frank Manley’s Stolen Goal ; or, The! Newest Trick in J Basket Ball. 
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Frank Manley’s Lion-Hearted Rush; or, Staking Life on the Out- . mice ett ge lg a eapree tees ieee 
come, 20 Frank Manley’s Sweeping Score; or, A Wonderful Day at Curling. 
ahi rig ? Mad Break Through; or, Playing Halfback for All| 21 oe ees s Snow-Shoe Squad ; or, A Week of Rousing Life in 
s Wor pen 
10 ie Copa s Football Strategy; or, Beating Tod Owen’s Fake | 22 Frank Manley’s New Game; or, The Hurdle Race on Skates. | 
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For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union os New York. 
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* THE YOUNG ATHLETE’S WEEKLY 


BE STRONG |! By “PHYSICAL DIRECTOR” BE HEALTHY! 


LATEST ISSUES: 24 Frank Manley’s Match with Giants; or, The Great Game With the 


Alton “Grown-Ups.” 
14 Frank Manley in the Box; or, The Curve That Rattled Bradford. x ng in Trim for the Great- 
15 Frank Manley's Scratch Hit; or, The Luck of “The Up-and-at-em | 7° *rank ee aes Camp; or, Getting : 


26 Frank Manley’s Substitute Nine; or, A Game of Pure Grit. 


16 Frank Manley’s Double Play ; or, The Game That Brought Fortune. | 97 rank Manley’s Longest Swim; or, Battling with Bradford in the 


17 cabo Manley’s All-around Game; or, Playing All the Nine Posi- Water. 
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30 Frank Manley’s Summer Meet; or, “Trying Out’ the Bradfords. 
32 Prank Maniiy'a Coarhite: hg ih Oe’ Gieet waume that “Jackete” 31 Frank Manley at His Wits’ End; or, Playing Against a Bribed Um- 


~~ _ Pitched. pire. 
‘°23 Frank Manley’s First League Game; or, The Fourth of July Battle | 32 Frank Manley’s Last Ball Game; or, The Season’s Exciting Good- 
| With Bradford. Bye to the Diamond. 
For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by 
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in clear type and neatly bound in an attractive, illustrated cover. 








se Books Tell You Everything! — 
A COMPLETE SET IS A REGULAR ENCYCLOPEDIA! 


. ._. Wach book consists of sixty-four pages, printed on good paper, 
Most of the books are also profusely illustrated, and all of the subjects treated upon are explained in such a simple manner that any 


child can thoroughly understand them. Look over the list as classified and see if you want to know anything about: the subjects i 





THESE BOOKS ARB FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR WILL PE 
FROM THIS OFFICE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, TEN CENTS EACH, OR ANY THREE BOOKS FOR TWENTY-FIVE 
CENTS. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAMBP AS MONEY. Address FRANK TOUSRY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, N.Y. 





MESMERISM. 


No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.—Containing the most ap-’ 


proved methods of mesmerism; also how to cure all kinds of 
diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo 
Hugo Koch, A, C, S., author of “How to Hypnotize,” etc. 


PALMISTRY. 

No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.—Containing the most ap- 
proved methods of reading the lines on the band, together with 
a full explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, 
and the key for telling character by the bumps on the head. By 
Leo Hugo Koch, A, OC. S. Fully illustrated. 


HYPNOTISM. 

No. 88. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable and in- 

structive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also 

explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the 
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 


SPORTING. | 

No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most complete 
hunting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in- 
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 
oer with descriptions of game and fish. 

o. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.—Fully 
illustrated. Every boy should’ know how to row and sail a boat. 
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in- 
structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. 

No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.— 
A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses 
for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for 
diseases peculiar to the horse. 

No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy 
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing. canoes 
and the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated. 
By C. Stansfield Hicks. 


FORTUNE TELLING. 

No. 1. NAPOLEON’S. ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— 
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- 
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, 
and curious games of cards. A complete book. 

No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.—Everybody dreams, 
from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book 
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 
and unlucky days, and “Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. 

No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.—Everyone is desirous of 
knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or 
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 
book. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell 
the fortune of your friends. 

No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.— 
Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, 
or the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events 
by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


| ATHLETIC. 

No. 6 HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETHE.—Giving full in- 
struction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. HEyery boy can 
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
in this little book. 

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. 
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the diifer- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box 
without an instructor, 3 

No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full 
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. 
A handy and useful book.. ; 

No. 34. HOW TO FERNCE.—Containing full instruction for 
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. 
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best 
positions in fencing. A complete book. 


TRICKS WITH CARDS. 

No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Containing 
explanations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable 
to card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring 
sleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of 
specially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. Illustrated. 


SENT BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS 


No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Em- 
bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with il-. 
lustrations. By A. Anderson. 

No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.—~ 
Uontaining deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors 
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated, 


MAGIC. | 

No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic and _ 
eard tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks 
of the day, also the most popular magical illusions as performed by 
our leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy of this bock, 
as it will both amuse and instruct. ; 

No, 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight 
explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how 
the.secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and the 
boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only 
authentic explanation of second sight. 

No, 43. HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN.—Containing the 
grandest assortment of magical illusions ever placed before the 
public. Also tricks with cards, incantations, ete. 

No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.—Containing over 
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemica 
By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. | 

No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.—Containing over 
fifty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also contain- 
ing the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 

No. 70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOY S.—Containing full 
directions for making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. By 
A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. 

No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH N UMBERS.—Showing 
many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A. 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. 

No. 75. HOW TO BECOME A CONJUROR. — Containing 
tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, ete. Embracing. . 
thirty-six illustrations. By A. Anderson. - 

No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART.—Containing a com: 
plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand, — 
together with many wonderful experiments, By A. Anderson. 


Illustrated. 
MECHANICAL. 

No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—Every boy 
should know how inventions originated. This book explains them 
all, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics, 
pneumatics, mechanics, ete. The most instructive book published. 
_ No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER.—Containing fel 
instructions how to proceed in order to become a locomotive en- _ 
gineer; also directions for building a model locomotive; together 
with a full description of everything an engineer should know. 

No. 57. HOW TO MAKB MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.—Full 
directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, Molian Harp, Xylo- — 
phone and other musical instruments; together with a byief. dea. 
scription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient or f 
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald, 
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines. 3 

No. 59. HOW TO MAKB A MAGIC LANTERN.—Containing| 
a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention. — 
Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomely | 
illustrated. By John Allen. , 4 

No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.—Containing ° 
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. | 
By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. H 


LETTER WRITING. | 

No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—A most com- 
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters, © 
and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old, 

No. 12. HOW TO WRITH LETTERS TO LADIES.—Giving 
complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects; | 
also letters of introduction, notes and requests. 

No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTDRS TO GENTLEMEN.— 
Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects; 
also giving sample letters for instruction. 

No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.—A wonderful little ~ 
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father, 
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and any- 
body you wish to write to. Every young man and every young 
lady in the land should have this book. . 

No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.—Con- 
taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject; — 
also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters, _ 
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HE STAGE. Y 
OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE 
a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
3 ; No amateur minstrels is complete without 
is ul little book. 
| No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPHAKHR.— 
Containing a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
and Irish. Also end men’s jokes, Just the thing for home amuse- 
“Ment and amateur shows. 
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
AND JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
boy should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
ganizing an amateur minstrel troupe. | 
?, No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most original 
‘joke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
*econtains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etce., of 
-'Perrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
_the day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
obtain a copy immediately. 

No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
‘plete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
| stage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
Scenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager. 
'~ No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
| est jokes, anecdotes and funny stories. of this world-renowned and 
-ever popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
yroloree coyer containing a half-tone photo of the author. 


HOUSEKEEPING. 

! No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
full instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
“le at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 
ished. 

' “No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 

Ot» cooking, ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
so, 

p 





game,.and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
eis and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 


S. 

_ No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
eva@ybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


mes, ELECTRICAL. é 
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
Ecription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 
together with full instructions for making Hlectric Toys, Batteries, 


§ 


etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
lustrations. 
. No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 


taining full directions for making electrical machines, induction 
coils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 

4 No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
‘}arge collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
‘together with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


! ENTERTAINMENT. 

/__ No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry 
’ Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
~etryies every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
, gt, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
 geatest book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
\ 'No. 20. HOW TO BNTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
| yery valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 


: of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, ete., suitable |}-H 


drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
“ money than any book published. ; 
, No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 
‘ book, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
| backgammon, croquet; dominoes, etc. 
> No. 36 ow TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
-athe leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
\ and witty sayings. : 
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
“hook, giving the rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- 
f age, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
vuction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards, 
INo. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over. three hun- 
ed interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A 
‘Amplete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ETIQUETTE. 

No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF BTIQUETTH.—It 

=a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
@ about. There’s happiness in it. 
No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 
good society arid the easiest and most approved methods of ap- 
aring to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 
the drawing-room. 
















DECLAMATION. 

». 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
mntaining the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
ot French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 


many standard readings. 


No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Contai 







teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite 
a good. speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing ge 
all the papear authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the 
simple and concise manner possible. 7 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATH.—Giving rules for conducting de- 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the best 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. 


SOCIETY. 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation are 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it con- 
tains a full Jist of the language and sentiment of flowers, which is 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy 
without one. ; 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCH is the title of a new and handsome 
littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instrue- 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, 
aoe to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular square 

ances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to love, 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gen- 
erally known. 

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in the - 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up. 

No. HOW BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of the 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world. 
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and 
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated and 
containing full instructions for the management and training of the 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete. 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AND 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus- 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Including hints 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds. 
ee how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington 

eene, 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—A 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 

No. 54. HOW TO KHDEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving com- 
plete fuformation as to the manner and method of raising, ea, 
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving full 
instructions for making cages, etc. aul explained by twenty-eight 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind -ever 


published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOMBE A SCIENTIST.—A useful and in- 
‘structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ex- 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and _di- 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. This 
book cannot be equaled. 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book for 
oe kinds of ges ice-cream, syrups,.essences, etc., ete. 

No. 84. HOW TO BECOME AN AUTHOR.—Containing full 
information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and the 
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing 
valuable information as to the neatness, legibility and general com- 
position of manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince 


iland, 

~ No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A won- 

derful book, containing useful and practical information in the 

treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every 

family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general com- 
laints. 

- No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Con- 

taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging 

of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. ; 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Brady, 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contain- 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it; 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other 
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. 
Abney. 

No. 6 “tow TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY 
CADET.—. taining full explanations how to gain admittance, 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, author 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Complete in- 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, description 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a_ boy. 
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Com- 
piled and written by Lu Senarens, author of “How to Become a 
West Point Military Cadet.” 


PRICE 10 CENTS. EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. 
Address feo TOUSEY, Publisher, 


24. Union Square, New York. 
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ne and | Fortune bene 


STORIES OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY 


By A SELF-MADE MAN 
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32 Pages of Reading Matter — _:: Handsome Colored Covers” 








PRICE 5S CENTS A COPY 





} 


A New One Issued Every Friday abi: 


This Weekly contains interesting stories of smart boys, who win fame and fortune by their ability to take advantage of © 
passing opportunities. Some of these stories are founded on true incidents in the lives of our most successful ‘Self-made | | 
men, and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy. Every one of this se ies 
contains a good moral tone which makes “Fame and Fortune Weekly” a magazine for the home, although each number | 
is replete with exciting adventures. The stories are the very best obtainable, the illustrations are by expert artists, ang. 
every effort is constantly being made to make it the best weekly on the news stands. Tell yer friends about it: a . 





ALREADY PUBLISHED. 


a 
A 
: Lucky”Deal: or, The Cutest Boy in Wall Street. a 


10 A Copper Harvest; or, The Have WhoWorked a Deserted ee 


2 Born to Good Luck; or, The Boy Who Succeeded. _ | Mine. J 
32 A Corner in Corn: or, How a Chicago Boy Did the Trick 11 A Lucy Penny: or, The Fortunes of a Boston Boy. ee 
4 A Game of Chance; or, The Boy Who Won Out. 12 A Diamond in the Rough; or, A Brave Boys Start in Life. > 
5 Hard to Beat; or, The Cleverest Boy in Wall Street. 113 Baiting the Bears; or, The Netviest Boy in Wall Street. a 


14 A Gold Brick; or, The Boy” Who Could Not be Downed. , 
15 A Streak of Luck; or, The Boy Who Featheréd His Nest 
16 A Good Thing; or, The Boy Who Made a Fortune. : 


7 Winning His Way; or, The Youngest Editor in Green 17 King of the Market; or, The Youngest Trader in Wall” 










6 Building a Railroad; or, The Young Contractors of Lake- 
view. 


River, | Street. 
8 The Wheel of Fortune; or, The Record of a Self-Made 18 Pure Grit; or, One Boy in a Thousand. : es 
Boy. i 


3 Nip and Tuck; or, The Young Brokers of Wall Street. | \ ‘gs 


For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by, é 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New Yerk>” 
IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 


of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fll. © * 
in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by re- ) 
turn mail. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. 














FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 

Dear Str—Enclosed find...... cents for which please send me: 
sas seopipg OF WORK AND: WIN Nos. 0. 7S ethtay Fn eae Cael ce i ck ee Se eae 
Hews th OED, a ke WR YS NORE. es oe ae eee Pack em clamee f a ge Dea rae 
2. “© “ THE LIBERTY BOYS OF 776, Nos 

2. © PLUCK AND: LUCK, Nos 


hiss oa! SECRET: SERVICE: Nos. si95. inn ecardgies ov elie daules. «ia gh eet ci Coda Me 
vega, 8M ORRANKY MANLBYS . WEERDY, \Nogiats es. secu des Pepin yy) Lp Peay a ea 
re ae 8 AME ANT FORTUNE WEED Vy Me! ic ecginrie cuts takes eee een ss sald ener 
“ “THE YOUNG ATHLETE’S WEEKLY, Nos.............. ee Vs i tinge ale dee cael 
“ “© Ten-Cent Hand Books, Nos............- EL wep rear. ie Soa Ua Hie Thin Js gens 4k sarap 
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